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PROLO GUE. 


Wines oy Ma. Gannies. 


4: School pO Seariiat: Tell me, 1 beſeech "ER 
Needs there a ſchool, this molifh art to teach you of 
No need of leſſons noww—the knowing think 
Me might as well be taught to eat and drink : 

Caus 25 by a dearth of ſcandal, ſhould the w pour 
Di ftreſs our fair-ones, let them read the papers 3. 

T heir powerful mixtures ſuch diſorders hit, 


Crave what they will, there's quantum ſufficit. 
% Lord!” cries my Lady Wormwaod, Fd who toves- | 


| e 
And put much ſalt an. / pepper in her prattle * 

Juſt risn at noon, all. night at cards when treſhing 
Strong tea and ſcandal—-bleſs me, how refreſhing ! 


« Laf wigs Lord L. (ſips) was caught with Lady D. 


Give me the papers, Liſp—how bold and free! (ſi ps) j | 


For aching heads, w/at charming (al nene (ſips) 
%% Mrs. B. will ſtill continue flirting, 


« We hope ſhell draw or well undraw T the curtain.— 


Fine ſatire, pos! in public all abuſe it; 


* But, by ourſelves, (ſips) our praiſe we can't 1 it. 


* New, Liſp, read you—there at that dh and . 
7 - 


« flar 


* Ves, Ma am A certain Lord had beſt Sovnans, 95 


. * Who Ae not twenty miles oy. e * 


« ſquare- 
40 « For ul ne Lally M. ful willing 
„ Wormwood is bitter.” 
OD _«*.ailhain!t 
_« Throw it behind the PR <4 never more 
Let that wile paper come within my door.” _ 

Thus at our friends we langh, who feel the Akin ; 
To reach our feelin s, we ourſelves muſt ſmart. | 
| Ts our young bard ſo young, to think that he 

Can flop ih, full ſpring tide of calamny # 
Kows he the world ſo little, and its trad: 9— 

Alas ! the devil's ſooner ras d than laid. 


6 On 4 chat 2: methe | 


— 


5 


: — — e — — _— — — j —ũu' A 
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. _— 


Sir peter Tele, Rowley, 


Sir Benjamin Backbite, 


PROLOGUE 


& flrong, ſo ſeoift the mon ſter, there's no gagging 3 
Cut Scandal's head fill the tongue is waggirg · 
Freud of yur ſmiles, once lavifhly beflow'd = 


Again our young Don Duixotte takes the road ; 


To fhew his gratitude he draws his pen, 
And ſeeks the hydra, Scandal, in its den; 


From wot gripe the frighted fair to ſave—= 
 Tho' he 


For your applauſe, all perils he would through ::: 


hould fall, ih attempt muſt pleaſe the brave. . 


Hell fight that's Write—a cavaliero true, 


Till ry dropef, blind hals ink—is ſpilt for ou. 


3 e a W. * A f 1 \ 
2 3 2 . * ha 
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DRAM ATIC PE RS ON XK. 
| BY, 


. Sir Oliver Surface, 8 . Careleſs, ; 
Joſeph Surface, Moſes, 
„ness, Tri 

Crabtre, 3 8 Snal 
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e, 


hy W. OMEN, 


Lady Teazle, lady Sneerwell, 


„ n, Mrs. Candour, 
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SCHOOL FOR SCANDAL... 


TY os 

SCENE Lady SNERRWELL'S Houſe. 
lbs. ends AKE diſcovered ata tea cable. 
: . Lady Saws . 
T HE paragraphs; you ſay, Mr.” Snake, were an | 


inſerted. 5 
Inale. They were, Madam; and 451 copied them 


myſelf in a feigned hand, there can be no | ſuſpicion Fo 


from whence they came. 
L. Sneer. Did you deals the report of Lady 
Brittle's intrigue with Captain Boaſtall ? 
"Snake. That's in as fine a train as your Lady ſhip could 
: ith In the common courſe of things, think it muſt 


reach Mrs. Clacket's ears within twenty four hours, 


and then the bufifeſs, you know, is as good as done. 
1 fer: W hy ves, Mrs. Clacker has talents, and 


| 5 a great dale of ind ſtry. 


Sunke. True, Madany, and has hw tolerably me- 8 
ceſsful in her days; to my knowledge ſhe has been 
the cauſe of- ſix matches being broken off, and three 
ſons difinberized ; of tour forced elopements, as many 
_ cloſe cookbewcy's, nine ſeperate. maintenarces, and 


| two divorces ;—nay, | have more than-once traced 


ber cauſing a tete g i6e in the Town and Country 
Magazine, When the parties never ſaw one another 
before in the whole courſe of their lives. 
I. Sneer, Why yes, ſhz has genius, but her man- 

ner is 100 groſs. | 
Snake. "I rue „Madam; ſhe has a fine tongue, a a 
bold invention; but then, her colouring is too dark, | 
| A 45 | E 1 
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and the outlines rather too extravagant; ; the wants 
' that delicacy of hint, and melowneſs of ſneer, which 
_ diſtinguithes your ladyfhip's ſcandal. 

L. Freer. You are Partial, Snake! "FE 17 | 

_ Snake. Not in the leaſt; every body will allow that | 
Lady Sneerwell can do more with a word or look, 
than mary others with the moſt laboured detail, even 
tho' they accidentally bappen to have alittle truth on 
their ſide to ſupport it. 
I. Sneer. Ves, my dear Soake, and PI not deny ho 
_ pleaſure I feel atthe ſucceſs of my ſchemes; {both riſes) 
_ wounded myſelf, in ihe early part of my life, by the 


envenomed tongue of ſlander, I confels nothing can 


give me greater ſatisfaction, than reducing others to 
the level of my own injured reputation. 
Snake. True, Madam; but there is one air in 
which you have lately employed me, wherein, 4 con- 
feſs, Jam at a loſs to gueſs at your motives. | 
L. Steer. U preſume you mean with regard to my 
ſriend Sir Peter Teazle, and his W 5 
Snake. I do—here are two young men, to whom, Sir 
Peter has acted as guardian ſince their father's death— 
the eldeſt poſſeſſing the moſt amiable character, anil 
univerſally well ſpoken of; the youngeſt the moſt diſũi- 
_ Pated, wild extravagant young fellow in the work] — 
the former an avowed admirer of your ladyſhip, and 
apparently your favourite ; the latter attached to Ma- 
ria, Sir Peter's ward, and cos. feſſed ly admired by her: 
Now, on the face of theſe eircumiſt ANCES, it is utterly 


unaccountable to me, why you, the widow of a city 


| knight, with a large fortune, ſhould not immediately 
cloſe with the paſſion of a man of ſuch character and 


expectation as Mr. Surface; and more ſo, why you are 


ſo uncommonly earneſt to deſtroy the mutual attach- 
ment ſubſiſting hetween his brother Charles and Maria. 
| L. Sneer Then at once, to unravel this miſtery, 12 
muſt inform you, that love has no ſhare whatever in 

the intercourſe between Mr. ane and me. 

Snake. No! | | 

L. Sneer No! his real views are to Marks or her 
ſortane. while in his brother he finds a favoured rival; 
he is therefore obliged tg. meth: real intentions, and {| 
' profit by wp. aſſiſtance. bs OI Snake. 


FOR SCANDAL. 97 


ende. Vet fl I am me re puzzled why you ſhould | 
Intereſt vourſelf for his ſucceſs, 

L Hier. Heavens! how dull you are; eee 
ſurmiſe a weakneſs | have hy hcrto,, through ſhame, 
cancealed-ey2n from you ? Muſt I confeſs it that 
Charles, that pre flig zate, chat libertine, that bankrupt 
in fortune and reputation, that he it is for whom | am. 
thus arxious and malicious; and to are whom 1 

would ſacrifice every thing. : 
Snake. Now, indeed, your conduct appears conſiſt 
ent; -- but pray, how came you and Mr. Surface ſo. 
confidential ? 
I.. Seer, For our el intereſt ; he preten: as to, 
and recommen s ſentiment and liberaluy; but I know 
him to be artſul, cloſe and malicious. In ſhot. a ſen- 
timental knave; b le with Sir Peter, and e wit h | 

meſt of his acquaintance, he paſſes for a youthful mi- 
racle of virtue, good ſenſe, and benevolence. 
| n Ves, {know Sir Peter vows he has not his 
fellow in England, and has profled him #5 a man of 
| character and ſenument.. _ 
I.. Sneer. Yes; and with the appearknce of being 
| ſentimental, he has brought Sir Peter to favour his ad- 
Crefies to Maria while pcor Charles has no friend in 


the houſe, though [ fear he has a powerſul one in Ma- 


ria's heart, againſt whom we muſt dire ct cur ſchemes: | 
Enter SBRVANT. 

"hs Mr. Surface, Madam 

L. Heer Shew hin . r pat hes ge- 
nerally calls ab ut this hour I dont wonder at peo 
\Ple's giving him to me fora lover. 

Enter Jose pH SURFACE. 

755 Lady Sneerwell, good morning to r 
Mr. Snake, your moſt obe dient. 
L.. Sneer. Sp ake has juſt been rallying me upon our 
attachment but I have told him our real vi ws; | need 

not tell you how ufcful he has been to us, and believe 
me, our confidence has not been ill placed. 
Foſ. Oh, Madam. tis impoſſible ſor me to ſuſpect 
a man of Mr. Snake's merit and accompliſhments, 
L. Sieer. Oh, no compliments; but tell me when you 
ſaw Maria, or what s more material to us, your brother. 


* 


„ Tur 5enoot 


had a good) effect in that quarter. 


I.. Sne.s, Poor Charles! © 


extravagance one cannot , e. him; 1 wi 
was in my power to be of any eſſenti1 


deſerves to be WES 
| * 94 Saver. Now you ar? 


5 get you are ainn"s friends 


— 


going to be moral and 


compliſhments and underſtanding 


Snale. | hiheve 


I. Heer. Why ſo? a 
Joſ. L have diſcovered he has 
conferrences with old Rowley, who was formerly 


friend of mine. bs | 
I.. Sneer. And do you think he would betray 

FBneerwell, that fellow has not virtue enough to 
faithful to his own villainiess © _ 
Vs Enter MARIA. 


—W hat's the matter? | 
Maria. Nothing, Madam, onl | 
mine, Sir Benjamin Ba;kbize, and his uncle Crabt 


"Ma Foſ. Thave not ſeen either ſince I left you; bur. I 
ean tell you they never met. Some of your ſtories have 


I.. Sneer. The merit of this, my dear Snake, be- 
longs to you; but do your brother's diſtreſſes increaſe? 
5%/%. Every how | am told he had another execu- 
tion in his houſe yeſterday—In ſhort, his diſſipation 

and extravagance exceeds any thing I ever heard. 


5% Aye, poor Charles indeed! notwithſtanding his 
a Nh i 

ſervice to him; 

for the man who does not feel for the diſtreſfes ef a 
brother, even though meritcd by his own miſconduct, 


for- 


of late had ſeveral 


J. Gad, fol was, ha ! ha !—TlII keep that ſenti- 
ment 'till | ſee fir Peter, ha ! ha! however it would 
certainly be a genercvs a in you to reſcue Maria 
from ſuch a libertine, who, if he is to be reclaimed at 
all, can only be ſo by a perſon of your ſuperior ac- 


1 


| Lacy Sneerwell, hears company 
 eoming ; I' go and copy the letter! mentioned to your - 
_ Jadyſhip. Mr. Surface your moſt obedient. [Fxit Sale. 
Joſ. Mr. Snake, your moſt-obedient. | wonder, Lady 
Sneerwell, you would put any confidence in that fellow. 


my 


father's ſteward ; he has neyer, you know, been a 


us? - 


J / Not unlikely; and take my word for it, Lady 
be 


this odious lover of 


ree, 


juſt 


L. Sneer. Ah, Maria, my dear, how do you do? 
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oft called i in at my guardian's, but I took the firſt 
opportunity to ſlip out, and run away to your 1 . 
L. Sneer. Is that all? 
Jo. Had my brother Charles been of the party you 
would not have been ſo much alarmed. N 
IL. Sneer. Nay, now you are too ſevere ; for [dare 

ſay the truth of the matter is, Maria beard you was 
here, and therefore came But pray, Maria, what par- 

ticular. objection have you to Sir Benjamin that you 

avoid him ſo? | 
Maria. Oh, Madam, he has dba nothing ; "a his 


whole converſation is a perpetual libel upon all his ac> 


quaintance. 

Fo. Yes and the worſt of it is, there is no advan- 
tage in not knowing him, for he would abuſe a ſtran- 
ger as ſoon as his beſt friend, and his uncle is. as bad. 

Maria. For my own part, | own wit looſes its reſ- | 
pect with me, when I-ſee it in company with malice; — 
| What think you, Mr. Surface? 
Toſ: To be ſure, Madam, — to ſmile at a jeſt that 
Plants a thorn in the breaſt. of another, is to become a. 
| Principal i in the miſchief. _ | 
I. Sneer. Pſha—there is no poſſibility of being witty 5 

| without a little ill- nature; the malice 1n. a good. thing 
is the barb that makes it ſtick— What is your real | 
| opinion, Mr. Surface? ESP 
Jo. Why, my opinion is, that where the ſpirit of 
Ir ing is ſypprefſed, the converſation muſt be aatural- 
ly inſipid. | 
IF Maria: Well, I will not argue how far ander my be 
allowed, but in a man, I am ſure it is deſpiſable We 5 
have pride, envy, rivalſhip, and a thouſand motives to 
_ depreciate each other; but the male ſſanderer, muſt have 
the cowardice. of a woman, before he can traduce one. | 
l Enter SERvVvant. | 
i fo, Mrs. Candour, Madam. if you are at leiſure, g 
will leave her carriage. 
I.. Sneer. ' Deſire her to walk. up Ci. 8 7 
Now, Maria, here's a character to your taſte; though 
Mrs. Cay dour is a little talkative, yet every body allows 
ſhe is the be ſt natured ſort of woman in the world. 
Ala ia. e che very groſs affectation of good 
| nature; 


tot 
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nature, ſhe does more miſchief, than the direct x ma- 


lice of old Crabtree. 


_ Fof. Faithit's very true; and hene ver 1 bow the 
current of abuſe running hard againſt the characters of 
my belt friends, I never think them in ſuch danger, as 


| nes Candour undertakes their defence. 
I. Seer. Huſk ! huſh! here ſhe is. 
Enter Mrs. CAN DO UR. 


| Mrs. Can. Oh! my dear Lady Saescien well, I | . 
how do you do? Mr. Surface, your moſt eden | 


1s there any news abroad ? No nothing good I ſup- 


poſe No! nothing but ſeandall nothing but. ſeandalt- 


Joſ. Juſt ſo indeed, Madam. 


Mrs. Can. Nothing but ſcandal !—Ah, Mans hoo ” 
do you do child; what, is every thing at an end be». 
tween you and Charles? What, he is too extraxagant 
Fe —Aye ! the town talks of nothing elſe. | 
Maria, 1 am forry, Madam, the town. is. ſo ill em- 


ployed. 


b like Mrs Fath'on's affair with 


Mrs. Can. Aye, ſo am l child—but what carr one | 
do? we can't ſtop peoples ton ues :—They hint too, 
that your. guardian and his Lady don! t live ſo —— = 
able together as they did. f 
Maria. lam ſure ſuch re ports are without foundation. 4 
Mrs. Can. Aye, ſo theſe things generally are- Its 
Casa Coterie; though, | 
indeed, that affair was never rightly.cleared up; and it 
was put yeſterday Miſs Prim affired me, that Mr. and 
Mrs. Honeymoon are now become mere man and wife, 
like the reſt of their acquaintance. She likewiſe hinted, . 


that a certain widow in the next ſtreet, had got rid of 3 


her dropſy, and recovered her ſhape in a mo 
| ing manner. 


Tof. The licence of invention, fine people give 


| themſelves, Is aſtoniſhing. 


Mrs. Can. Tis ſo—but how will vou ſtop peoples . 


ſurpriz- 


tongues? T was but yeſterd 1 Mrs. Clacket informed = 


me, that our old friend, Miſs Prudely, was going to 


72s 2 and that her guardian caught her juſt ſtepping in- 


York Diligence, with her dancing maſter. I was 


informed too, that Lord Flimſy caught his wife at a 
houſe of no extraordinary fame, and that Tom W 
an 
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and Sir Harry Idle, were to meaſure ſwords on a ſimilar 
 occafion—But I dare ſay there is no truth in the ftory, 
and | would not circulate ſuch a repo t for the world. 

Joſ. You report! —No, no, no. 
Mrs: Can. No, oct are juſt as bad as 
the tale-makers. 


Enter SERVANT. © 
Serv. Sir Benjamin Barkbite and Mr. Crabtree. 
[Exit Servant. 
Enter Wb ante ad CRABTREE. 
Crab. Lady Sneerwell, your moſt obedient humb'e 


ſervant. Mrs. Candour, I believe you don't know my 


nephew, Sir Benjamin Backbite ; he has a very pretty 
taſte for poetry, and hall make A rebus or a chirard 


with any one. 


* 
— , = life = A —_— n 
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Sir Benj. Oh fie! uncle. | | 
Crab. In faith he will—Did you ever "IS the 1. 


he made at Lady Ponto's route, on Mrs. Frizzles fea- 
his uſt is the 


thers catching fire; and the rebuſes 


name of a fiſh ; ; the next a Sent naval commander, ? 
and — 


Sir Benj. Uncle, now prythee. | 
L. Sneer, | wonder, Sir Benjamin, ou never r pub- 


liſh any thing. 
Sir Ben. Why, to ſay the trath, 'tis ve ry wal gar to 


print—and as my little productions are chiefly fatyrs, | 
and lampoons on particular perſons, I find they circu- 


late better by giving copies in confidence to the friends 


of the parties however I have ſome love elegies, 
which, when favoured by rhe lady's frail es, 0 '0 Maria) 
mean to give to the public. | 

Crab. Foregad, Madam, They'll 8 you, 
(to Maria) you will be handed down to poſterity, like 


| Petrarch's Laura, or Waller's Sachariſſa. 


Sir Benj. Yes, Madam, I think you'll like them, { to 


Maria) when you ſhall ſee them on a beautiful quarto 


type, where a neat rivulet of text ſhall murmur thro? 

a meadow of margin ;—'foregad they'l be the moſt 

elegant things of their kind. | 
Grab. But, odſo, Ladies, did you hear the news > 
Mrs. Can. What—do you mean the report Of — 
Crab. No, Madam, that's not it Miſs Nicely SLY 


to be married toker own footman. 


twins. 1] 
we all know is as deaf as a poſt) has Miſs Leticia Piper 
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Mrs. Cake Impoſſible! 


Sir Benj. "I's very true, indeed Madims every 


thing is fixed, and the wedding liveries beſpoxe. 


Crab. Ves, and they do ſay there were dans mer 


ſing reaſons for it. 
Mrs. Can, | heard ſomething, of this before. 


L. Ser. Oh 1 it cannot be; and I wonder they'd 7 


- report ſuch a thing of ſo prudent a lady, 
Sir Benf. 
that it was believed at once; for ſhe has always been 


ſo very cautious and reſerved, that every body was 


ſure there was ſome reaſon for | it at bottom. 


Mrs. Can. It is true, there is a ſort of puny, fic kly . 
reputation, that would outlive the robuſter character 


of an hundred prudes. 


Sir Benf. True, Madam; . Yona 
jn reputation as well as conſtitution, who being conſci- 
ous of their weak part, avoid the leaſt breath of air, and 


ſupply their want of ſtamina by care and circumſpection. 
Mrs. Can. | be ſieve this may be ſome niſtake ; you 


know, Sir Benj unin, very trifling circumfeances have 


| often given riſe to the moſt ingenious tales. 


Crab. Very true ;—but od ſo, ladies, did you hear of 5 
Miſs Letitia Piper's loſing her lover and her character 


at Scarborough. Sir Benjamin, you remember it. 


Sir Benj. Oh, to be ſure, the moft whimſical Cir- N 


cumſtance! 
L. Sneer. Pray let us hear it. 


Crab. Why, one evening at Lady Spadille O aſſembly, | 
the converſation happened to turn upon the difficulty 
of breeding Nova Scotia ſheep in this country; no, ſays 
a lady preſent, | have ſeen an inſtance of it, for a cou- 


Oh! but Madam, that is the very reaſon 


fin of mine, Miſs Letitia Piper, had one that produced 1 


What, what, ſays old lady Dundizzy, (whom 


had twins.—This you may eaſily imagine, ſet the 
company in a loud laugh; 
was every where 4 and believed, that Miſs 


Letitia Piper had actually been ert to bed 4 a 


fine boy and gul. 
DOnmnes. Ha, ha, ha, ha, 


face, 


and the next morning it 


Crab. Tis true, upon my es be Mr. 3 
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1 88 Face how do you do; I hear your uncle, Sir Oliver, ” 


is expected in town; ſad news upon his arival, to hear - 
how your brother has gone on. 


/. I hope no buſy people have already prejudioed . 
55 his uncle againſt him—he may reform. | 


Sir Bexj. True, he may; for wy part, I neyer ; 


| thought him ſo utterly void of principles as people tay = 


—and though he has loft all his friends, l am told 10 | 


body is better \] poken of amongſt the Jews. 


Crab. Foregad if the Old-Jewery was a ward, Char- 
les would be an alderman, for he pays as many annuities 

as the [riſh Tontine; and when he is ſick, they have 

prayers for his recovery in all the Synagogues. 
Sir Benf. Yet no man lives in greater {plendour.— 

They wh me, when he entertains his friends, he can ſit 
down to dinner with a dozen of his own fecurities, 
have a ſcore of tradeſmen waiting in the anti— chamber, . 

and an officer behind every guc lbs chair. | | 
F/. This may be entertaining to you, gentlemen— 
| bat you pay very little regard to the feelings of a bro- 

ther. 

Maria. Their malice is intolerable. {Afile F Lady 
Sneerwell, I muſt with you a good wee: ; I'm not 
very well. {Ext Maria. 

Mrs. ( an. She changes colour. 3 

IL. Steer, Do, Mrs. ren follow her. 5 
Mrs. Can. To be ſure | will- poor dear girl, whe 
Knows what her ſituation may be? [Mrs Can. folliwws. 


L. Sneer. Twas nothing, but that the could not bear 


to hear Charles reflected on, notwirkſtanding their eite 3 
„ lle 


Sir Benj. The young lady s penc hant is obvious. 

Crab. Come, don't let this diſhearten you—follow 

her, and repeat ſome of your odes to her, and Pl aſſiſt 
8 

i Sir Benj. Mr. Surface, 1 did not come to burt you, 

but depend on't your brother is utterly undone. 
Crab. Ohl undone as ever man was —can 't raiſe a 

guinea, | 

Sir. Benj. Every Ss is ſold, 1am told, that was 

ene | 

Crab. Not a moveable left, except ſome old bottles, 

B 


and | 


- 
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and ſome pictures, and the y ſeemed to be framed in the 


wainſcot, egad. Ne | | 
Sir Benj, I am ſorry to hear alſo ſome bad ſtories of 


Cav, Oh! he has done many mean things, that's 
EE: | N 
dir Ben. But, however, he's your brother. 


Crab. Aye! as he's your brother well tell you 


more another opportunity. 


Sir Benj. Yes! as he's your brother—we'l! tell you 


more anocher opportunity. [Exer nt Crab. and Sir Benj. 


IL. Sneer, Tis very hard for them, indeed, to leave 
a ſubject they have not quite run down. _ 


to your lady ſtip than to Maria. | 


„ Sneer. 1 doubt her affe ctior s are further engaged 


khan we imagine ;—but the faufly are to be here this 


afternoon, ſo you may as well dine where you are; we 


ſhall have an oppor'unity of ohſerving her further ;— 
in the mean time III go and plot miſchief, and you. 
hall ſtudy. „ 8 


| [Excunt, 
SCENE SirPcren Teazie's Houſe, 


5 Enter Sir Pæ TEX PEAZLZ. | 
Sir Pet. When an old batchelor marries a young wite, 


V hat is he to expe ?—'T's not above fix months ſince 
my lady 'Teaxle made me the happieſt of men—and I 
have been the moſt miſerable dog ever ſince We tifted 


a little going to church, and fairly quarrelled before the 


bells were done ringing. I was more than once nearly 
choaked with gall during the hozey-moon, and had loſt 
every ſatisfaction in lite, before my triends had dore 
wiſhing me joy—And yet, I choſe with caution a girl 
\ bred wholly in the country, who had never known 
luxury, beyond one filk gown, or diſſipation beyond 
the annual gala of a race ball. —Yet now ſhe plays her 
part in all the extravagant fopperies of the town, with 
as good a grace as if the had never ſeen a buſh, or a 
| pol plot out of Groſvenor-Square.—l am ſneered at 


by all my acquaiatance—paragraphed in the news- pa- 


pers—ſhe diſputes my fortune, and contradiQts all my 


humours. 
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Koavb. Indeed, Sir Peter | 
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| humours.—And yet, the worſt of it is, I doubt I love 
ber, or | ſhould nevef bear all this—but J am deter- 
mine rever to be weak enough to let her know it 


No! no-! no „ 
5 1 V 
Horb. Sir Peter your fervant,how do you find your- 
ER. > d 1 oe 
Sir Pr. Very bad, maſter Rowley ; very bad indeed. 
Ryw, Ein ſorry to hear ihat—what has happened tes 


mike vou uncaly fince yeſterday ? 


— 


Row. Sure my lady is not the cauſe! 5 
Sir Fer. Why! has any one told you ſhe was dead F _ 
Roazw. Come, come, dir Peter, notwithſtanding, you 


Sir Ft. A pretty queſtion truly to a married man. 


 fomerimes diſpute and diſagree, l am ſure you love her. 


Sir Pet. Aye, maſter Rowley ; but the worlt of it 1s, 
that in al! our diſputes and quarrels, the is ever in the 


wrong, and continues to thwart and vex me ;—l am 
myſelf the ſweeteſt tempered man in the world, and 


ſo I tell her an hundred times a day. + 

Sir Pet. Yes—and then there's Lady Sneerwell, and 
the ſet ſhe meets at her houſe, encourage her to diſo- 
bedicnce ; and Maria, my ward, ſhe too preſumes ts: 
have a will of her own, and refuſes the man I propoſe 
tor her ; deſigning, I ſuppoſe, to beſtow herſelf and 
fortune upon that profligate his brother. 

Row. You know, Sir Peter, I have often taken the 


liberty to differ in opinion with you in regard to theſe 
two young men; for Charles, my life on't, will retrieve _ 


all one day or other. —Their worthy father, my once 
honoured maſter, at his years, was full as wild and ex- 


travagant as Charles now eis; but at his death he did 

not leave a more benevolent heart to lament his loſs, 

Y Sir Pet. You are wrong, maſter Rowley, you are very 

Wrong. By their father's will, you know, I became 

Z guardian of theſe young men, which gave me an oppor- 
tunity of knowing their different diſpoſitions ; but their 
uncle's Eaſtern I | 


iberality ſoon took them out of my 


ower, by giving them an early independence.—But for 
harles, whatever good qualities he might have inherit- 
ed, they are long ſince ſquandered away with the we 
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of his fortune. — Joſeph, indeed, is a pattern for the 


young men of the age—a youth of the nobſeſt ſenti- 


ments, and acts up to the ſentiments he profeſles. 
Now. Well, well, Sir Peter, I ſhan't oppoſe your 
opinion at preſent, though Jam ſorry you are pre ju- 


diced againſt Charles, as this may probably be the moſt _ 
critical period of his life, for his uncle, Sir Oliver, 2 
arrived, and now in town. | 


Sir Pet. What! my old friend, Sir Oliver, is he arrive 


7 : ed ? I thought you had not expected him this month. 
| Row. No more we did, dir, but bis paſlage has been | 


remarkably quick. 


Sir Pet. 1 ſhall be heartily glad to ſee him—Tis * | 
teen vears ſince old Nol and I met—-But does he ſtill 
enjoin us to keep his arrival a ſecret from his nephews ? 
ERoav. He does, Sir; and is determined, under a feign⸗ 
ed character, to make trig] of their different diſpoſitions. 


Sir Pet, Ah! there is no need of it, for Joſeph I am 


ſure, is the man—But har kye, Rowley, does Sir Oliver 


know that I am married? 


Roqw. He does, Sir, and intends ſhortly to with you 


751 Pet. What, as we wiſh health to a ond : in a 


conſumpiion —But F muſt have him at my houſe—do 


vou conduct him, Rowley: II go and give orders for 
his reception ¶ going). We uſed to rail at matrimony to- 
gether—he had ſtood firm to his text.— But, Rowley, 
_ don't give him the leaſt hint that my wife and diſa- 
gree, or | would have him think ( Heaven forgive me 
that we are a very happ 2 couple. 
Row. Then you muſt be 
he is here. 


Sir. Pet. And ſo we dds that will be impoſſi- | 
uy !—Zounds, Rowley, when an old batchelor marries 
a young wife, he deſerves—aye, he deferves—no— 


the crune carries the puniſhment alon Y with it. 


End of the Fins: Aer. 
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i : 1 
r d EE AC ATE OO Eon ou nee, 4, A 


F OR SCANDAL = 


1 ©. T 1. 
SCENE Sir Pere Teazus's Houſe. 
Enter Sir Faval quid Lady Taue. 


Sir Prr ena. 
ADN Tearle, Lady Teazle, I won't i beer! it. 

L. Teas. Very well, Sir Peter, you may be ar it or 
not, juſt as you pleaſe ; but | know | oug ht to have my 
own way in every thing, and what's more, | will, 
Sir Per. What, Madam! is there no e due to 

the authority of a huſband 2 :- | 
I. Teas. Why, don't I know that no woman of fa- 

ſhion does as ſhe is bid after her marriage —Though oh 
was bread in the country, I'm no ftranger to that: if you 
wanted nie to be obedient, youſhould have adopted me, 
and not married me —l'm ture you are old enough. _ 
Sir Pee. Aye, there it 1s—Oons, Madam, what right 
have you to run me into all this extravagance? _ 

L. Teaz. I'm ſure jam not more extravagant than-a | 
woman of quality ought. to be. 

Sir Pet. *Slite, Madam, I'll have no more ſums ſquan- 
| dered away upon ſuch unmeaning luxuries ; you have 
as many flowers in your dreſſing- room, as would turn 


the Fantheon into a green-houſe; or. make a Fae - 


Chinperrcat a mal | 
I. 1% Lord, Sir Peter; am I to blame that m 5 


= Cccnthbiewincol. wenber you mutt blame the climate, 


and not me— Pw ſure, for my part, | wiſſh-it was Spring 
4 the year round, and that roſes grew under our feet. 
Dir Pee. ds. Madam, I ſhould not wonder. at 
your extravagance if you had been bred to it—Had 
you any of theſe things before you. married me ? 
L. Teas. Lord, Sir Peter how can you be angry at 
thoſe little elegant expences ? 
Sir Pet. Had you any of thoſe lute elegant expences 
when you married me?? 
L. Teaz. For my part, 1 think you ought to be plea- - 
ſed your wife ſhould be thought a woman of taſte, 
Sir Pet. Zounds, Madam, you had no taſte when 
you married me. I.. Teag 
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. b Very true, indeed; and after having mar- 


. > ried you, I never ſhould pretend to taſte again. 


Sir Pet Very well, very well, Madam—You have en- 


tirely forgot what your ſituation was when firſt I ſaw you, 


L. Teaz. No, no, I have not; a very diſagreeable 


ſttuation it was, or I'm ſure I never ſhould have mar- 
ried you. 


Sir Fel. You forget the humble tate J wok you 
from—the daughter of a poor country Squire When 


I came to your father's, I found you fitting at your 


tambour, in a linnen gown, a bunch of keys to your: 'Þ e, 
and your hair combed ſmoothly over a roll. 
L. Teas. Yes, | remember very well my daily hs -- 


: cupation was to overlook the dairy, ſuperintend the 


poultry, make extracts from the family receipt book, 


and comb my aunt Deborah's lap dog. 


Sir Pet. Oh! I am glad to find you have ſo good 1 


recollection. 


IL. Teaz. My vrening employments v were to draw 1 
patterns for ruffles, which | had no materials to make 


up; play at Pope 2 with the Curate; read a ſer- 
mon to my aunt De 


rah, or perhaps be ſtuck up at an 
old ſpinnet to trim my father to ſleep after a fox chace. 
Sir Pet. Then you was glad to take a ride out be- 


hind the butler, upon the old dock'd coach hoyie. 


L. Teas. No, no, 1 deny the butler and the coach % 


| horſe. 


Sir Pet. 1 ar you dig. This was your f uation— 


: New, Madam, You muſt have your coach, visa vis, and 


three powdered footmen to walk before your chair ; and 


in ſummer, two white cats to draw you to Ke nfington. 
Gardens: and inſtead of your living in that hole in the 
country, I have brought you home here, made a wo- 
man of fortune of you, a woman of ce Wine _— -| 
e Madam, | kave made you my wife. 


L. Teaz. Well, and there is but one thing more you | 


- can now do to 5 to the obligation, and that i is— 


Sir Pet. To make you a widow, 1 ſuppoſe. | 
I. Teas, Hem! — 


Sir Pet. Very well, Madam, very well W Tam much 1 


obliged to you for the hint. 


I. Teaz. de 3 then will you force me to ſay ſhock- | 
8 


bie 2 


PPP 
* IN 2 r 


Enter Lad SusanYπͥ IE. Sr S, BrwJaning | 
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ing things to vou. But now we. have finiſhed our 


morning converſation, | preſume. I may 80 to "my en- 


| 85g" ments at Lady Snecrwell's. 


Sir Pet, Lady Sneerwell l—a precious acquaititance | 
you Fave matte with her too, and the ſet that frequent 


her houle—Such a ſet, mercy on us !—Many a wretcle 
who has been drawn upon a hurdle, has Cone leſs miſ- 


chief than thoſe barcerers of . lies, colners of. - 


ſcandal, and clippers of reputation. 


L. Teaz. How can you be lo [evere'; 1 m fog they 


are all n of faſhion, « and very tenacious of reputa= 


tion. | 
Sir Pet. Yes ſo tenacious of i it, they u not allow it 


8 to any but themſelves. 


L. Teax. I vow, Sir Peter, When I fay an ill. nanired : 


thing I mean no harm by it, for | take it for ood = 
they'd do the ſame by me. 


Sir Pet. They've made you as bad as any of chem. 
I. Teas. Ter] think 1 bear 1 ny pa rt with a 'ole- 


Sir Pet. Grace, 1 | 
L. Teaz. Well, but Sir Peter, you know you promi- N 


4 ſed to come. 


Sir Pet. Well, wal juſt call in to lock after my 
own character. 

I. Teas. Then upon my word, vou nh make hafte 
after me, or you'll be too late. [H I, Teazle. 

Sir. Pet. I have got much by my intended expoſtula= 
tion—W hat a charming air ſh- has !—what a neck, and 
how pleaſfingly ihe ſhews her contempt of my authori- | 


ty!—Well, though | can't make her love me, "tis ſome 
; pleaſure to teiz- ber a litile, and I think ſhe never ap- 
pears to ſuch advantage, as when the is — every. 


hang to vex and plague | me. 8 


SCENE Lady Surnnwers's Houſe. 


. 


Jos Ern, Mis Candoun:, and MARIA. 


wo Sheer: Nay, poſitively we'll 3 it. 
Top. Aye, aye, te epigram by all means. 


Sir 


En . s t 


Sir Benj. Oh! plague on it, it's mere nonſenſe; 
Crab. Faith, Ladies, 't was excellent for an extem- 
pore. 

Fir Benj. But, Ladies, you ſhould be acquainted 
-. with the circumſtances You muſt know that one 
#::y laſt weck, as Lady Bab Curricle was taking the 
duſt in Hyde Park, in a fort of duodecimo phæton, ſhe 
genres me to write ſome verſes on her ponies ; upon 
which 1 took out my pocket book, and in a moment : 

produced the following :— | 
Sure never were ſeen two ſuch beit þ ponies, 
- Other horſes are clowas and theſe macaronies ; 

To: give them this title Pin ſure can't be wrong, 6 
hdr legs arc to ſlim and their tales are fo long.“ 
Crab. There, Ladies. done in the crack of a. 

* on horſeback too! EF 0 
7%. Oh! a very Phebus mounted 
Ars. Can. | aw have a copy. | 
Enter Lady IEA ZTZLE. ä 
L. Sneer. Lady Teazle, how do you do,—1 hope . 
we thall ſee Sir Peter. | | 
I. Teas. | believe he will wait on your ladyſhip pre- 
ſently. 
L. Sneer Maria my 3 you Took grave; come, 
you ſhal fi: down to piquet with Mr. See.. 
 M.ria | take very Intle pleaſure in cards but 1 
do as your lady ſhip pleaſes. | 
L Tes F wonder. he would fit * to cards Wich 
Maria.— 1 thought he would have taken an opportunity 
of E to me beſore Sir Peter came. Ad.. 
Mrs Can. Well; now I'll fortwear his ſociety. Aſide. 
L. Tex. What's the matter, Mrs. Candour? . 
Mrs. Can. Why, they are fo cenſorious they won't. 
allow our friend, Miſs Vermillion, to be e Swing | 
L. Sneer. Oh, ſurely the's a pretty woman. 
Crab. Pm glad you think ſo. 
Mrs. Can. She has a charming freſh colour. 
IL Teas. Yes, when it is freſh put on. 
Mrs Can. Well, lll ſwear its natural, for I've ſeen 
it come and go. 
L. Jeg. Ves, it comes at night and goes, ngain in 


the more ing. 
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Sir Ben, nj, „True, M Madam, it not enly g zoes and comes, 
but what's more, e egad her maid can fetch and carry It, 
* Mrs. Can. Well, and what do you think ol her 
8 ſiſter ? 
y Crab. What, Mrs. Evergreen—Coregad, the? $ fn and 
= fifty it ſhe's a day. | 
= Mrs. Can. Nay, PII ſwear two or three aint ſixty is 
the outſide———l don't think the looks more. 
Sir Ber. Oh, there's no judging by her locks, unleſs 
We could f:e her face. | 
L. Seer, Well, if Mrs. Evergreen does take ſome 
ains to re pair the ravages of time, ſhe certainly effects 
Te with great ingenuity, and ſurely that's better than 
the . manner in which the widow Oaker chalks 
her wrinkles. 
Sir Benj. Nay, now my Lay Sheerwell. you are too 
ſevere upon the widow—Come, it is not that ſhe paints 
ſo ill, but when ſhe has finiſhe her face, the joins it 
ſo badly to her neck, that the looks like a mended 
ſtatue, in which the connoiſſeur may ſee at once, that 
tlie head is modern, though the trunk's antique. 
Crab. What do you think of Miſs Simper ? 
Sir Benj, Why, the has pretty tecth. 
L. Tens. Yes, and upon that account never ſhuts her 
mouth, but keeps! It always a- jar, as it wens, thus ene | 


Y her reerh ) 


Omnes. Ha, ha, ha. | 
I.. Teas. And yet | vow that's better than the pains. 
: Mrs. Prim takes to conceal her loſſes in front; ;—ſhe. 
_ draws her mouth till it reſembles the apperture of a 
poor-box, and all her words appear to flide * out t edge- | 
wa ys as it it were, thus | 
Hor do you do, madam Tes. EVE CY ” | 
I. Sneer. Ha, ha, ha; very well, Lady Teazle—1 
vow you appear to be s little ſevere. 1 
I. Teas. In defence of a friend, you known, it is but 5 
juſt But here comes Sir Peter to ſ poll our pleaſantry. 
| Enter Sir PRTER. | 
Sir Pee, Ladies your ſervant—mercy upon me ! —— 
- The whole ſet—a character dead at every ſentence. | 
3 [Aſide. 
Mn. Can. They | won't allow ood. qualities to 
any. 
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any one—not even good-nature tc our friend. Mrs. 
"Purley, :: 


Crab. What ! 1 "the old fat dowager that was at Mrs. 
Quaiirilie's laſt night. | 
Mrs. Can. Her bulk is her aortas | FRY when 


The takes juch pains to get rid ol it, you ought not to 
reflect on her.. 


I.., Sneer, That's very true, el 


I.. Teaz. XS,. — 'm told ſhe abſolutely lives” upon 


acids and ſmall whey, and laces herſelf with pulhes. 


: Often in the hotteſt day in Suumer, you ſhall fee her 
on a little ſquat poney, with her hair platted and turned 
up Fke a drummer, and away — goes poffing round 


the ring in a full trot, 


Sir Pet. Mercy on me! this is her own relation ; a 


perion they dine with twice a week.  _ [le. 


Mrs Can. | vow you ſhan't be fo font upon the. 


dowager x for let me tell you, great allowance are to 


be made for a woman who ſtrives to paſs for a flirt at 


fix and thirty. 


I. Sheer, Though ſurely ſhe's handſome fill ; and for 
the weakneſs in her eyes, conſidering how much ſhe 
reads by candle-light, 'tis not to be wondered at. 


Mrs. Can. Very true; and for her manner, | thing 


it very graceful, conſidering the never had any educa- 


tion; foi her 8 now, was a Welch mil li- 
ner, and her father a | 


ugar baker at Briſtol. 
Sir Bey, Aye, you are both of you too good na- 


; _ tured, 


Mrs. 1 Well, I will never join in the ridicule ef 


a friend; ſc Liell my couſin Ogle, and ye all know 
what pretenſions ihe has to beauty. 

Crab. She has the oddeſt countenance—a collection 

| of features from. all corners of the globe. 


Sir Benj. She has, indeed, an lrifh, front. 
Crab. Caledonian locks. | 

Sir Benj. Dutch noſe, | 

Crab. Auſtrian lips. 
Sir Benj. The complexion of a Spaniard, 
Crab. And teeth a la Chinoifſe. 


Sir. Benj. In ſhort, her face reſembles a table grote 
at a where n no two gueſts are of a.nation. 


Crab: 


a 4. Batt PER wad, — IRE * 
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# Cad: Or a Congreſs at the cloſe of a general war, 
where every member ſeems to have a different intereſt, 


and the noſe and chin are the only panes lik. ry to join 
| Hue, 


Sir Benj. Ha, ha, ha „ 

L. Sneer. Ha, ha —Well 1 vow you are a couple | 
of provoking toads. | 

Mrs. Can. Well, I vow you ſhan't carry the ugh 
ſo—let me tell you that, Mrs. Ogle 5 | 

Sir Pet. Madam, madam, tis impoſſible to ſtop thoſe 
good gentlemen's tongues ; but when | tel] you, Mrs. 
Candour, that the lady they are ſpraking of is a parti= 
& cular friend of mine, | hope you will be 0 _ as not 
to undertake her defence. | 

L. Sheer. Well ſaid, Sir peter; but you are a cruel 
Y creature, too phlegmatic yourſelf for a wit, and too 
peeviſh to allow it ro others. | 
Sir Pet. True wit, madam, is more nearly. allied to 
good nature than you are aware of. | 
I. Teas. True, Sir Peter I believe they are fo near 
a- bir that they can never be united. 
dir Benj. Or rather, madam, ſuppoſe them to be - 
man and wife, one ſo ſeldom Tees them toget her, 25 
I. Teas But Sir Peter is ſuch an enemy to ſcandal, I 
BY 8 he would have it put down by parliament. R 
5 Sir Pet. 'Foregad, madam, if they conſidered the 
; {porting with reputations of as much conſequence as 
22 poaching on manors, and p#fſed an act for the prefer- 
vation of fame, they would find many would thank 
them'for the bill. | 


L. Sreer. Oh lud!—Sir Peter would deprive. us of 
our privileges. ; | 175 

Sir Per. Ves, Madam; 1 none ſhould then have the 
liberty to kill characters, and run down reputations, | 
but privileged old maids, and diſappointed WIGOWS, 

I. Sreer. Go, you monſter! 

Mrs. Can. But ſurely you would not be ſo ſevere. on 
thoſe who only report what they hear? 

Sir Pet. Yes mad am, I would have law for tho” | 
too; wherever the drawer of the lie was not to be 


found, the injured pore ſhould have a right to come 
on any of 50 indor ers 


Crab. 
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Crab. Well, | verily believe there never was a ſcan- 


7 dalous ſtory without ſome foundation. 


Sir Pet. Nine out of ten are formed on 1 malici- 


ous invention, or idle repreſentation, 


L. Sneer, Come, ladies, mall we fit down to cards 


in the next room? 


Enter a SE RVANT, who whips Sir Peres. 
Sir Pet. Vil come direQly—/I ſteal away unper- 


ceived, Fs. 3 Lide. | 


"ia fingers Sir peter, you'r not leaving us. 
Sir Pet. I beg pardon, ladies, 'tis particular buſineſs, 
and | muſt— but | leave my character behind me. 
+. [Exit Sir Peter. 
Sir Benj. Well, certainly Lady "Teazle, that lord of 
yours is a ſtrange being 3 coulch tell you ſome ſtories of 


him would make you laugh hearily, if * was not 


your huſband. 
L. Teas. Oh, never mind that This way. 


82 47 hey awalþ up und exeunt. | 


Pf. You take no pleaſure in this ſociety, 


Maria. How can 1? If to raiſe a : analicious ſmile at 
the misfo:tuncs and irfirmities of tho! : who are unhap- 
Py, be a proof of wi and humour, Heaven grant me a2 


double portion of culnets. 
J. And yet, they have no malice in their hearts. 
Maria. Then it is the more inexcuſable, ſince nothing 


but an ungovernable depravity of heart, could tempt | 
them to ſuch a practice. | 

Foſ. And is it poſſible, Maria, that you can thus feel 
for others, and yet be cruel to me alone? —ls * to 


be denied the tendereſt paſſion? 


Maria. Why will you perſiſt to perſecute me on a 
ſubject on Which 222 have long ſince known my ſenti- 

ments. 
To. Oh, Maria, you Hould not be thus deaf to me, | 


but that Charles, that libertine, is ſtill a favoured rival. 


Ma ia. Un eaten urged ; but whatever my ſenti- 
ments are, wit ar | to that a young man, 
5 8 confider myſelf more bound to 

give him up, becaule his misfor:unes have loſt him the 
regards - even of a brotner -[ Ging «xt. ; 
70 Nay, Maris you ſhall not leave me with afrown 'F 


by | 


be aſſured, I ſthal 
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by all that's honeſt I ſwear--( Kneels, and ſees Lady 


Teazle entering behind) Ah! Lady Teazle, ah! you 
ſhall not ftir—(To Maria) | have the greateſt regard in 
the world for Lady Teazle, but if Sir Peter was once 


to ſulpet— _ 
©, Marta. Lady Trae lm.  oL nn 
I.. Teas. What is all this, child? You are wanting 


in the next room. (Exit Maria What is the mean- 
ing of all this? What! did you miſtake her for me? 
Fo/. Why, you muſt know Maria by ſome means 


ſuſpeRting—the—great regard 1 entertain for your la- 


dythip—was—was—threatening—if I did not deſiſt to 


acquaint Sir Peter—and I-! -was juſt reaſoning with 


her—— | | IE 5 . 
L. Teaz You ſeem to have adopted a very tender 
method of reaſoning- pray, do you uſuaily argue on 
your knees? | C 8 
P. Why, you know, ſhe's but a child, and thought 
a little bombaſt might be uſeful to keep her filent.— 


But, my dear Lady Teazle, when will you come and | 


give me your opinion of my library, TY | 
L. Teas, Why, Ireally begin to think it not ſo pro- 


per, and you know I admit you as a lover no farther 


than faſhion dictates. GS ED | - 
 Foſ. Oh, no more z—a mere platonic Ciciſbeo, that 
every lady is entitled to. | | 


3 I. Teas. No further—and though Sir Peter's treat- 
ment may make me uneaſy, it ſhall never provoke me 
J, To the only revenge in your power.. 


IL. Teaz Go, you inſinuating wretch—but we ſhall 
be miſſed, let us join the company. . 
15 PII follow your lad yſnijpß. 

IL. Teas. Don't tay long, for I promiſe you Maria 
ſhan't come to hear any more of your reaſoning. _ 

© „ Do ENT LACS Faale: 
F/ A pretty ſituation | am in—by gaining the wife 
] ſhall looſe the heireſs—1 at firſt intended to make her 
ladyſhip only the inſtrument in my deſigns on Maria, 
but—l don't know how it 1s—1 am become her ſerious 
admirer, I begin now to wiſh | had not made a point 
of gaining ſo very good a A rd for it has brought 


try, ha, ha, ha. 
lors ſo long, and fink into a buſbard at laſt. 
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me into ſo many confounded he that I fear 1 
thall be expoſed at laſt, 


[Exit Jes. 
$CEN E Sir PETER Tex \ZLE * Houſe, 


Enter Sir OL1ven an RO WI Ev. 4 | 

Sir Oliv. Ha, ha, and ſo my old friend is married at 
laſt, eh Rowley, — and to a young wife out of the coun- 
That he thou] buff to old batche- | 


Row. But let me beg of you, Sir. not to rally kim 


bh upon the ſubject, for he cannot bear it, though he has 
been married theſe ſeven months. 


Sir Oliv. Then he has been ji A balf = a year © on the F 


N flool of repentance. Poor dir Peter !—Bvt you ſay he 
he has entirely given up Charles never ſees him, eh. 


Row. His prejudice againſt bim is aſtoniſhing, and 'D 


believe it is greatly agrivated by a ſuſpicion ot a con- 
nexion between Charles and La y Terzle, and ſuch a 
report I know has been circulated and kept up, by means 
of Lady Sneerwell, and a ſcaniialous party who aſſociate 


at her houſe ; where, as | am corvinced, if there is any 


partiality in the caſe, that Joſeph is the favourite. 


Sir Ol. Aye, aye, —!l know there are a ſet of mifchie- 


vous prating goſſips, both male and female, who murder 
characters te kill time, and rob a young fellow of his 


o0d name, before he had ſenſe enough to know the 


value of it ;—But I am not to be prejuciced againſt my 
nephew by any ſuch, I promiſe you No, no, it Charles 


has done nothing falſe or mean, | 1hal! N for his 
extravagance. 


Roav. I r:joice, Sir, to Lear you ſay ſo ; and am choppy oY 
_ the ſon of my old maſter has one friend left how ver. 


Sir Ol. What! ſhall 1 forget, Maſter Rowley, when bs 


was at his years myſelf ;—egad, neither my brother or I 
were very prudent youths, and yet, I believe, you have 
ro; ſeen many better men than your old mafler was. 


Row, *Tis that reflection I built my hopes on—an?, 
my life on 't! Charles will _ prove Selene of Fous 
kindneſs —PÞut here comes Sir Peter. 

Enter Sir PeTER:. 


Sr Pre. Where is he? Where is Sir Oliver "wa 
ny 


4 
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my dear fre end, I rejoice to ſee youlVou are welcome 
indeed you are welcome—you are welcome to Eng- 
land a 7 $7058 and a thoufand times! — 


dir 1 Thank you, thank vou, Sir Peter and [am | 
Arne + tint you fo well, believe me. 

Sir Vet: Anz Sir Oeser 1itr's iticen years flnce laſk 
WS AV ecacn ocher— many a bout we have had toge- 
1}; Ef in dur ume !. — 

Sir . Ave have had my ſhare: Rur « hat, [ fiat 
You are mamied hey old boy! Well, well, it can't 


be heipec, ſo | wiſh you joy with all my heart. 


Str Ft. Thank you, thank you, Ves, Sr Oliver, 1 


have entered into chat hoppy ftate—bur ve won't talk 
Ct that. now. 


Sr Ol. That's true, Sir Peter, old ae mould not 


| be, gin upon grievances at their firſt meeting, no, na, no. 


Row. 22 {e to Sir Oliver.) Have a deres Sir .— 


don't touch u pon that ſubject. 


Sir OI. Well- 
a wild young rogue. 
Sir Pet. Oh, my dear friend, I grieve at your Ap 


So one of my nephew? 3, 1 find, is 0 


pointment there Charles is; indeed, a ſad libertine 


but no matter, Joſeph will make you ample amends— 
Every body ſpeaks well of him. | 

Sir Ol. Tan very ſorry to hear it ; he has too good a 
character to be an honeſt fellow—every body ſpeaks 
of him !—pſhaw—then he has bowed as low to 
k'jwwes and tools, as to the honeſt N of genius 


Did virtue. 


Sir Nr. What the plague?! are you angry with Jo- 
0 pa for. not making enemies? * 
1 Sr Ol. Why not, if he has merit enough to deſerve 
them. | 

Sir Pet. Well, well, ſee ding cad you'll be convinced 
how werthy he is—Fle is a pattern for all the young 
men of the age.—kle' s a man of the nobleſt ſentiments. 

Sir OL, Oh! plague of his ſentiments. Alf he ſalutes 
me with a ſerap. of morality in his mouth I ſhall be ſick 
directly —But don't however miſtake me, Sir Peter, I 
don't mean to defend Charles's errors; but before] form 
my judgment of either of them, I intend to make a trial 
of their hearts, and my friend Rowley and I have plan- 
ned ſomething for that mM - | Sie 


1 | 7 bl | 


were ſpeaking of 2 


; the tree. 


. Sir Pet. My life on Joſeph's BAL. 
Sir Ol. Well, well, give us a bottle of good wine, 


and we'll drink your Lady's health, and tell you all our 
| ſchemes. _ i ry” We | e 


U'n„ 85 
Sir Of, And don't Sir Peter, be too ſevere againſt 


3 ag old friend's ſon—Odds my life, I am not ſorry he 


as run a little out of the courſe—for my part, I hate 


to ſee prudence clinging to the green ſuckers of youthz _ 
tis like ivy round the ſalpin, and ſpoils the growth of 


. TEN [Exeunt omnes. 
Eiedefile SE c Ar. 
e 
SCENE sir PrT EA Houſe, 


Enter Sir PETER, Sir OL1ven, and RowLEv. 


Sir Ppzr za. . 


 NNJELL, well, we'll fee this man firſt, and then 


VV _ have our wine afterwards,—But . Rowley, I 


don't ſee the jeſt of your ſcheme, 


© Row, Why, Sir, this Mr. Stanley was a near rela- 
tion of their mother's and formerly an eminent mer- 
chant in Dublin He failed in trade, and is greatly re- 


quced; he has applied by letter to Mr. Surface and 
Charles for aſſiſtance - from the former of whom he 
has received nothing but fair promiſes; while Charles, 

in the midft of his own diftreſſ*s, is at preſent endea- 
vouring to raiſe a ſum of money, part of which I 
| know heintends for the uſe of Mr. Stanley. 19 8 
Sir OL. Aye —he's my brother's ſon. 


Row. Now, Sir, we propoſe, that Sir Oliver 5 


all viſit them both, in the character of Mr. Stanley; | 
as I have informed them he has obtained leave of his 


creditors. to waite on his friends in perſon—and in the 
younger, believe me, you'll find one, who, in the 
midit of diſſipation and extravagance, has ſtil], as our 
immortal bard expreſſes it, A tear for pity, and @ hand 
open as day for melting charity. TT . 

Sir Pet. What ſignifies his open band and purſe, if 
he has nothing to give. But where is this pg. you 
| OT . 

*s SE 
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Row. Below, Sir, waiting your ee oc 


mu ſt know, Sir Oliver, this is a friendly Jew ;- one ho, 
to do him juttice, has done every thing in his power to 
aſſiſt Charles -W bo een, a Servant) deſire 
Mr. Moſes to walk up. Exit Servant. 
Sir Per. But how are you ſure he'll ſpeak truth? 
_ Riw. Why, Sir, | have perſuaded him, there's no 
proſpet of his being paid ſeveral fums of money he 
as advanced for Charles, but through the bounty of 
Sir Oliver, who he knows is in town; therefore you 
may depend on his being faithful to his intereR—Ob't £ 
Here comes the honeſt Urzlite. By. 
Enter Mos ks. 
| Sir Ones, this is Mr Moſes, Ir. Moſes, this is 
dir Oliver. | | 
08; dur und you have lately had great deal 
ings with my'nephew, Charles. | 

Moſes. Yes, Sir Oliver—l have. done all I could for 
hin—but he was ruined betore he came to me for al- 
ſiſtance. 

Sir OJ. That was SOOT oh truly, (or y you had no op- 
| 122 of ſhewing your talent. 

Moſes. None at all; [ had not the oliakive of know-. 
ing his diſtreſſes, ill he was ſoine thouſands worſe than | 
nothing. | 4 
Dir 02% Vuforranicy indeed! But | ſuppoſe you have 
done all in your power for him 

Mises. Yes, he knows that This very evening I was 
to have brought him a gentlearan from the city, who 
Cots not know hien, and will advance him ſome monies. 

Sir N. What! a perſon that Charles has never bor- 
rowed money of before, ond bi any | in his preſent eira 5 
cumſtances | To 


Muſes. Yes. | 
Sir Ol. What is the gentleman” 8 name? 
Mo ſes. Mr. Premium, of Crutched F riars, formeriy y 
aA broker. 
Sir. Pet. Does he know Mr. P remium T7 
Mo/es. Not at all. | 
Sir Het. A thought ftrikes me —Suppoſe, Sir Oliver, 
vou was to viſit him in that charadter, 'twill be much 
better than the romantic one ol an old relation; you 


C. 3 | WIE: 


- 
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al then have an opportunity of ſeeing Charles in all | 
his glory. 
Six 01 Egad I like that idea better than the other; | 
and then I may viſit Joſeph afterwards as old Stanley. 

Noro. Gentlemen this is taking Charles rather una- 


wares; but Moſes, you anderftund 2 Oliver, 4 5 


N dare ſay will be faithful. 


Mo/es. You may depend upon me —This is very | 
near the time [ was to have . 1 


Sir Ol. Il accompany you as ſoon as you pleaſe, 


| Moſes—But hold 1 had forgot one thing—How the = 


| Panne ſhall ! be able to paſs for a Jew? 
Moes. There is no need —the principal! is a Chriſtian. 
Sir Ol. Is he? I am very ſorry for it. —But- then 


again, am I not too ſmartly dreſſed to look. like a mo- 
ney lender? 


Sir Pet. Not at allt would not be aut G 8 


ter if you went in your own charigt—would? i Moſes * | 


Moſes. Not in the leaſt. _ 0 
Sir OJ. Well, but how net ink ? There's certain- 
ly ſome cant of ulury, or mode of reaung,: that 1 
ought to know, _ 
Sir Pet. As J take it Sir Oliver, the great point is TY 

; be exorbitant in your demands.—Eb ! Moſes ! | ; 
Moſes. Ves, dat is very great point. : 
Sir Ol. I'II anſwer for't VII not be wanting in that, 

eight orten per cent. on the loan at leaſt. | 

Moſes. Oh! It you aſk him no more as dat, you'll be ; 


5 diſcovered immediately. 


Sir O]. Hey, what the plague—how ek then AFES 
Moſes. That depends upon the circumſtances—If he 


: appears not very anxious for the ſupply, you ſhould 


require only forty or fifty per cent. but if you find him 
in great diſtreſs, and he wants money very e 
muſt aſk double. | 
ir Pet: Upon my word, Sir Oliver—Mr. Premium | 
2 1 mean—it's a very pretty trade you're learnin . 
Sir OJ. Truly, I think ſo; and not unprofitab 
© Moſes. Then you know you have not the money 


" ourſelf, but are forced to borrow it of a friend. 


Sir Ol. Oh! I borrow it for him of a friend—do 1? 
Moſes. Yes, and your friend's an anconſcionable dog 
but you can't help gat. . Sir Ol. 
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Sir Ol. Oh! my friend's an unconſcionable dog—is he? 
Moles. And then he hiniſelt has not the monies by 
him, but is forced to ſell ſtock at a great loſs. 
Sir O]. He is forced to fell flock at a great loſ— | 
| Well, really, that's very kind of him. | 
Sir Pee. But hark'ye, Mofes if Sir Oliver was to rail- 
a little at the annuity bill, don t you think 1 it wenns have 
a good effect? | 
- Moſes. Very muc . | | 
Row. And lament chat a young man muſt now come 
to years of diſcretion, Drove: he: has it in his power to 
ruin himſelf. | | 
Moſes. Aye! a great pity. 
Sir Het. Ves, and abuſe the public ERS 3 merit 
to a bill, whoſe only object was to preſerve youth and 
inexperience from the rapacious gripe of uſury, and to 
give the young heir an opportunity of enjoying his for- 
| tune, without being ruined by coming into poſſeſſion; 
Sir Ol. So,—fo, 
ſtructions as we go together. $7 
Sir Pet. You'll ſcarce have time to learn your trade, 
for Charles lives but hard by. wh 
Sir 04. Oh! never fear—my tu' or appears ſo able, 
that tho' Charles lived in the next ftreet, it muſt be my 
__ own fault if I am not a complete rogue before I have 
| turned the corner. [FE xeunt Sir Oliver & Moſes, 
Sir Pet. So, Rowley, you would have been n, 5 
and given Charles the notice of our plot. 
Row. No indeed, Sir Peter. 5 | 
Sir Pet. Well, 1 ſee Maria coming, I want to have 
: fois talk with her. [Exit Rowley. | 
| Ever Main. : 
So Maria—What, is Mr. Surface come home with you * 
Mari a. No, Sir—he was engaged. . 
Sir Pet. Maria, I wiſh you were more ſenſible to. 
his excellent qualities Does not every time you are in 
bis company convince you of the merit of that amiable 
young man ? 
Maria. You know, Sir Peter, 1 have often told you, i 


-Moſes thall give me further in- | 


that of all the men tha» have paid me a particular at- | 


| tention, there is not one I would not fooner prefer 
than Mr Surface 
8 Pet. Ay, aye, this blindouſs 60 his merit pro- 
| ceed 8 


— — — 
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ceeds from your attachment to that profligate brother 


of his. 


Mas ia. This is unkind Von know at your requeſt, 
1 ha ve forbore to (ce or corre! pond with him, as l have 


| long been convinced he 1s unworthy my regard ; but 


While iny reaſon condems his vices, * heart ſuggeſts 
foine pity for his mis ortunes. | 
Sir Per. Ah! you had beſt. reſolve to think of him. 


no more, bur give per heart and hand to a worthier. 5 


bet. 
Maria. Never to his wards 20 So | 
Sir Per. Have a care Maria, I have not yet made 


you know what the MT of a gon 1s—Don' . 


force me to excrt it. 
Maria. | know, that for a hore; time | am to obey 


you as my father, —but muſt ceaſe to think you oy. 
| whe n you would eee en me to be miſerable. 


ns 5 [Exit in tears. 
"Sir Pe. Sure never was man whats as | am—] had. 


not been married above three weeks, before her father, 
4 heal, hearty man, died,—on purpaſe, l. believe, to 
plague nie with the care of his daughter: but here 
comes my help mate, the ſeems in mighty good h u- 

mour 3 I, with 1 could teize her imo loving me a littlet . 


Enter Lavpye LEAEZUE. | 
1. 8 v. hat's the matter, Sir beter? W. has have 
you done to Maria ? It is not fair to quarrel and | not 


Sir Pet. Ah! Lady Tearle, i it is in your power to put 


00; into a good humour at any time. 


I. Ted Is it ? Jam glad of u ſor 1 want you to bb - 


in a monſtrous good humour now—Come, do bz good 
humoured, and let me have two bun dred pounds. 


Sir. Pet. What the plague! can't.l be in a good hu-- 


mour without paying for it,—but look always thus, and 


you ſhall want for nothing (Pulls out a pocket book. ) / 


There, there's two hundred pounds for you, (going to 


kiſs) now ſale me a bond for the repayment. 
„L Teas. No, my note of hand will do as as well. 


| "A % 2 [Giving her hand; 
Sir Pet. Well, well, I muſt be ſatisfièd with that 


you than't much le reproach nie for not having. 


golf 1 „ made 


FOR SCANDAL. 33 


made you a proper ſertlement—l intend ſhort] y to ſur- 
Prize yon. | 
IL. leur Do you? You Mit think, Sir peter, how ] 


good numour becomes you No you look juſt as you 
did beivore married you. | 


Sir Pet. Do l indeed? 
L. Teas. Don't you remember when you uſed to walk 8 


with me under the elms, and tell me ſtories of what a 


gailant you were in your youth, and vſked me if 1 
could like an old tellow, who could deny me nothing. 
dir Pee. Aye, and you were ſo attentive and —_— 

to me then. 


L. Teas. Aye to be ſure 1. was, and uſed te take your 


part againſt all my acquaintance; and when my couſin 


Sophy uſed to laugh at me, for thinking ol age. oy "= 


man old enough to be my father, and call you an u 


Riff, formal old batchelor, 1 contisdifted her, and fad = 
I did not think you fo usly by any, means, and that 1 
_ dar';} ſay, you would make a good fort of a huſband. _ 
Sir Per. That was very kind of you—Well, and you 
were not miſtaken, you have found it fo, have not you? . 
But ſhall we always live thus happy ? 


L. Leas. With all my heart—Pm—l ere 1 


ſoon we leave off quarrelling, provided you will own 
you are tired firſt, 
Sir Per. With all my het. ET, OY. 

L. Teaz. Then we ſhall be as happy as the day i is 
long, and never, uever—never quarrel more. 5 

Sir H.. Nover—never—never—and let our future 
eoateſt be, who ſhall be moſt obliging. 

I. Teas. Aye! 

Sir Pet. But, my dear Lady Teazle—my ee l i 
deed you muſt keep a ſtrict watch over your temper— 
for, you know, my dear, that in all our diſputes and 
quarrels, you always begin firſt. 

L Teaz.No, no, Sir Peter, my dear, tis s always. you 
that begins. 

Sir Pet. No, no—no ſuch thing. | 

L. Teas. Have a care, this is not the way to live 
happy if you fly out thus. 

Sir Pet. No, no. tis you. 

. Teas. N— tis you. : 

Sir 
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S'r Per. Zounds 1 ſay/tis you. 

L. Tous. Lord | never law ſuch a man in my lite 
—juſt what iny couſta Soph y told me. | 

Sir Pet. Your couſia Sopy is a forward, laucy, im- 
pertinent nunx. 


L. Teas. You are a very great bear, Lam fure, 0 to 


| _ abuſe my relations. 


St. Pet. But I am well enough ſerved 707 marrying 


vou—34 pert forward, rural coquerte, who had reſuſed 


half the honcft *fpuircs in the country. 
L. Teag. | am ure I was a great fool fur marrying 


 you—a ff, crop, dangling old batchelor, who was 


un-married at filiy, becauſe no body would have him. 
Sir Pet. You was very glad to have Ct am never 


6 ha! ſuch an offer before. 


L. Teas. Oh, yes! 1 was Sir T! ivey 8 5 


: "ner. who every body ſaid would be a better match g 
for his cſtate was full as good as yours, and— he has 
| broke his neck ſince we were married. 


Sir Per. Very—very well, madam—yov're an un- 


grateful woman; and may plagues light on me, if 1 
e ver try te be friends with you again—You Wb have 
a ſeparate mainter ance. 


L. Tcuz. By all means a ſeparate maintenance. 
Sir Pet. Very well, Madam—Oh, very well. Aye, 
Madam, and | belicre the ſtories of you and Charles 
of you and Charles, eee not without foun= 


dation. 


L. Teng. Take care, Sir Peter; take care whit vou 


ſay, for | won't be ſu; [pected without A nue. 1 pro 
miſe you. 


Sir Pet, A dons ti 
I.. Teas. Aye, a 7 a | 
Sir N. Aye, zounds ! I'll oaks an capt of my- 


" 


ſelf for the benefit of all old bachelers. 


L. Teas. Well, Sir Peter, | fee you are geing to be 


ina pafſion, fo Pl! leava you, and when you come pro- 


zerly to your e we ſtrall be the — . couple, 


ka, ha. | [Exit: 
Sir Per. What the Devil! cap't 1 _ her angry nei- 


ther, -] 11 after her—zounds—ſhz muſt not preſume to 


keep. 


„ 


FOR SCANDAL. 3; 


; keep her temper. —No,no,—ſhe may break my heart— 


but damm it—I'm determined the ſhan't heep her tem- 


8 2 5 * 
| SC 0 NE Cn 1 817 . Houſe, : | 


Kae Tat Sir OLIVER and Moste 


Trip This way, Gentlemen, this Way. = Moes, 


What's the gentleman” s name? 


Sir OI. Mr. Moſes, what's my name? 8 LA. 


Mo ſes. Mr. Premium 


By Oh, Mr. Premium, —very well. 155 [Fxit. | 


Sir Ol. To judge by the ſervant, one would rot ima- 


gine the maſter was ruined — dure this was 285 brother s 


hovule. 


ſeph, with furniture, pictures, &c. juſt as the old gen- 


tleman left it.— 8 r Pater thought it a great prove ol ex- 


travagance in him. 


Sir 01. In my mind, the other's econemy in ſelling : 


| 11 to him, was more reprehenſible by half. 
Ene TRIP. 


Trip. Gentlemen, my mater is very tiny he has 


company at preter.t, and cannot ſee you. 
Sir Ol. It he knew who it was that wanted to fre bin, 
Perhaps he would not have ſent ſuch a meſſage. 


1{ rip. Oh! yes, | told him who it was —1 A not 


forget my little rremium, no, no. 


Sir Of. Very well, dir 3 and pray what may your 
name be ? 


Trip. Trip, Sir; Nip at your ſer vice 


Sir O! Very well, Mr. Trip. —Y 20 19 pleafant 


ſort of a place here, | gueſs. 


Trip. Pretty well There are Tour of us, who paſa 
our time agreeably enough - CJur wages, indeed, are but 
ſmall, and ſom. times a little in re N have but 


; fitry guineas a year, and fi d our own bags and bouquets. 
Sir OI Ba gs and bougucts Halters and baſtinadoes! 


Frip. Oh. Moſes, bark” ye—Did you get | that little 


bill diſcounted for me ? 
Sir Ol. Wants to raiſe money too Mercy on me! 
—He has diſtreſſes, I warrant, like a Lord, and affects 
creditors and duns. | [ Ade. 


2 5. 


Mo: es, es, Sir —Mr Charles bovght it of Mr Jo- 
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Mzoſes. ?T was not io be done, indeed. Mr. Trip, . 
| 353 {Gives the note. 
Trip. No! Why I thought when my friend Bruſh 
had fet his mark on it, it was as good as Calh. OY 

Mes. No, indeed, it would not co. 

Trip. Perhaps you couid get it dont by way of an- 
nuit. | 5 V 
Sir 0% An annuity !—A ſootman raiſe money by an- 
nuiny !—Well laid luxury, egad. [[Aſide. 
Moſes. Well, but you muſt in ſure your place, 5 

Trip. Oh! Il inture my life if you pleate. 
Sr 01. Thai's more than | would your neck. [Afide. 
Trip. Well, but I thould like to have it done vetore 


this jamn'd regiitry takes place; one would not with 


to have ones name made public. 


could depoſit. 


Trip. Why, ther'es none of my maſter's cloathes will 
fall very ſoon, | believe; but | can give a mortgage on 
ſome of his winter ſwts, with equity of redemption. 
before Chriftmaiſt—or a 5% ot on his blue and filver, 
Now theſe, with a few pair of point rutfles, by way 


or ſ-curity, (7 {{ ri»g:) coming, comnsg. Gentlemen, 


j weu'll walk this way, perhaps I may introduce you 


now Moſes, don't forget the annuity—Vil infure my 

e, Ny little fellow, FVV 
Sir O]. Vf the man is the ſhadow of the maſter, this is 
ol diſſipation indeed. 5 . 


| Exeurt "Trip, Sir Oliver and Moſes. 


Cnantes, Ca, tbLESS, and GENTLEMEN, di/covered 


= | ED drinking. _ | nd” 
Cha. Ha, ha, ha,. Core Heaven you are in the richt 


the degeneracy of ie age is aſtoniſhing; there are 
many of our acquaintance? Nhe are men of wit, genius, 
and fpirit, but then they W. drink. | 


Car. True, Charles; they N into the more ſubſtan- 


tlal luxuries of the table, and q 3 nezle& the bottle. 


: : . - , = . = : . % 
Cha. Right—beſiles, ſociety ure by it ; for inſtead 
of the mirth an humour chat uſec to wile over a bot- 
tle of Burgundy ; their converſation 1+ b *come as inſipid 


as the Spa water they drink, which has all the pert» 


neſs oi Cawpaigne, wuhout its ſpirit or layup! 


ir 


FOR SCANDAL. 35 


- 


Dir Toby. But what will you fay to thoſe who pre- Z 
fer play to the bottle ?—There's Harry, Dick, and 


Careleſs himſelf, who are under a hazard regimen. 


Cha. Pfhaw!] no fuch thing What would you train _ 
a horſe for the courſe by keeping him from corn? — Let 
me throw upon a bottle of Burgandy and I never loſe; 
at leaſt I-never feel my loſs, and that's the ſame thing. 

Gent. True—Beſides, tis wine that determines w 


a man be really in love. 


Cha. So it is—PFill up a dozen bumpers to a dozen 
beauties, and ſhe that floats on the top, is the girl [ſl 


has bewitched you. 


Car. But come, Charles, you have not given 1 us. your 


rea! favourite. 


Cha, Faith T have with held her only i in bmp aon 
to you, for if J give her, you muſt toaſt a round of 


hn peers, which is impoffble, (ſiglis) on earth. 


Car. We'll ted fore heathen deity or celeſtial god. 


deſs to match her. 


Cha, Why then bumpe 15—bumpers all round 


Here” s Maria—Maria.—(Sig/s.) 
17 Gent. ne ive her fir -name. 
(a. Pfhaw 
1 io be regiſtered in Love's calendar. 
1/t. Cent. Maria then.— Here's Maria. 
Sir Joby. Maria Come here's Maria. 


Cha.-Come, Sir Toby, W a care; you muſt give T 


a beauty ſuperlative. 


dir Toby, Then Vl give you Here: O 


Car. Nay, never heſitate. —But Sir T Te has got 2 5 


ſong, that will excuſe him. 
 Omnes. The ſong.— —The long. 


* 0 N 6. 


"Here? s to the aids of lu Thing fig teen, 
Nov to-the widow of fiity; _ 
"Here's to the flaunting, extravagant quceh, 
And then to the houſewife that's thrifty : 
Let the toaſt pals, drink to the laſs, 


7 warrant acl A an ©xcuſe for the glife. 
Here 


Hang her ſir- name, that's too for- 
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Mſes. Twas not to be done, indeed. Mr. Trip, 
| e em 
Tip. No! Why I thought when my friend Bruſh 
had ſet his mark on it, Wwas as good as caſh. x 
Myjes. No, indeed, it would not co „„ 
vhs Trip. Perhaps you couid vet it done by way of an- 
To | 5 WV 
Sir 01. An annuity !—A ſootman raiſe money by an- 
nuiny !- Well laid luxury, egac. [Aſide. 
Moſes. Well, but you muſt 1-fure your place, | 
Trip. Oh! Ii] inture my life if you pleale. 
_ Sr Ol. That's more than | would your neck. [Afide. 


Trip. Well, but I ſhould like to have it done vetore * 


this jamn'd regiitry takes place; one would not with. 
to have ones name made-public. oo 
8 Moſes. No, certainly But is there nothing you 
% ͤùU... kd WIRE | oo OOTY 
Trip. Why, theres none of my maſter's cloathes will 
fall very ſoon, | believe; but | can give a mortgage on 
ſome of his winter ſwts, with equity of redemption 
before Chriftmaſt—or a % ot on his blue and filver, 
No thele, with a few pair of point rutfles, by way 
ot ſecurity, (ring) coming, comm ny, Gemlemen, 


i we'll walk this way, perhaps I may introduce you | 5 


now Moſes, don't forget the annuity—Pil inſure my 
place, Þy little fellow, Le coi one OP 
Sir Oz, V the man is the ſhadow of the maſter, this is 
the temple o diſſipation PT Ei 
1 as  [Exeurt Trip, Sir Oliver and Moſes. 
CnaARLESs, Ca tbLESS, an, GENTLEMEN, diſcovered 
5 5 drinking.” . 
Cha. Ha, ha, ha, - Vore Heaven you are in the right 
the degeneracy of tue Ages aſtoniſhing; there are 
many of our acquaintance” who are men 0i wit, gentus, 
and fpirit, but then they W ]! —_ 
Car. True, Charles; they . mo the more ſubſtan- 
nal luxuries of the table, and qi neglect the bottle. | 
Cu. Right—beſiles, ſociety 11.14. et by it ; for inſtead 
of the mirth an humour that uſed to To nitle over a bot- 
tle of Burzundy z their converſation 1s b OMe as infipid 
as the Spa water they drink, which has «ll the pert» 
neſs oi Cawpaigne, without its ſpirit or flav H. 


i 


FOR SCANDAL. 37 


3 


Dir 7 * But what will you fay to thoſs who pre- 
fer play to the bottle There's Harry, Dick, and 
Cardieſs himſelf, who are under a hazard regimen. 

Cha. 'Pfhaw? no fuch thing What would you train 
a horſe for the courſe by keeping him from corn? — Let 
me throw upon a bottle of Burgandy and I never loſe; _ 
at leaſt I-never feel my loſs, and that's the ſame thing. 8 
Gent. True —Beſides, tis wine that determines if 
a man be really in love. 

Cha. So it is Fill up a donen bompers to a doren 
beauties, and ſhe that floats on the top, is the girl that TS” 
has bewitched you. | 

Car. But come, Char es, you have not given us your 
real favourite. | 

Cha. Faith I have "ih held her only i in compaſſion ; 
to you, for if J give her, you mult toaft a round of 
her peers, which is impoſfble, /xg/s) on earth 

Car. We'll toaſt ſome heathen deity or celeſtial gods 

deſs to match her. 

WEE & Why then bum n all round | 
Here's Maria Maria. Vg. | ; 
1 Gent. Marta—Pſhaw—give her fir-name. _ 

Cha. Pfhaw Hang her fir-name, that's too for- 

"mag 10 be regiſtered in-Love's calendar. 15 

1. Gent. Maria then. — Here's Maria. 
dir Joby. Maria Come here's Maria. 
(ha. Come, Sir Toby, have a care; 4 muſt ee | 

a beauty ſuperlative. _ 
dir Toby, Then VI vive you— Here's. 5 

Car. Nay, never heſitate. But Sir T oby has Lor a ; 

ſong, that will excuſe him, | oo 


Onnes. The ſong. rue bong. 
8 0 N 6. 


"Here sto this ai of walz 80 teen, 3 
Nov to the widow of fifty; 
Here s to the flaunting, extravagant 8 
And then to the houſewite that's thrifty : 
Let the toaſt pals, drink to the laſs, 5 
J warrant Cad Il hs an RE for te 44. 


H ere 


- 4 
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| Hews's to the chatmer whoſe dimples we prize, 
Now to the damiel with none, fir; 55 
Here to the maid with her pair of blue eyes, 
And now to the nymph with but ne, 8 
Lei the roaſt paſs, N 


; Here” s to the maid wich tir batons of ſnow, 
No to her that's as brown as a berry; 


Here's to the wife with her face full of wor, 


And now to the damſel that's merry. 


Let the toft paſs, Tc. 


15 For let them be clumſy, or let 1 be fan, 


Young or ancient I care not a feather; | 
So fill us a bumper quite up.to the brim, 
And een let us toaſt them together. . 

Let the toaſt Paſs, & . 


Trip enters and whiſpers Cuanuus. 


Chin Dintlenicn; I muſt beg your pardon.; ( 5 71 


: muſt leave you upon buſineſs— Careleis, take the chair. 


Car. What, this is ſome wench but we won't loſe 


| you for her. 


Cha. No, upon my ee is ay a Jew and a 


broker that came by appointment, 


Car. A Jew and a broker! we'll have 'em in. 
"Cha. Then deſire Mr. Moſes to walk in. 
Trip. And little Premium too, Sir. 1 
Car. Aye, Moſes and Premium (Exit T Tip) Charles : 
we'll give the raſcals ſome generous Burgun.ly. __ 
Cha. No, hang it—wine but draws forth the natural 


_ gualities of a man's heart, and to make them drink, 
Would only be to whet their knavery. 


Enter Sir OUIVER and Mosrs. 5 
Walk in, Gentlemen, walk in— Trip give chairs fit 
down Mr. Premium, fit down Moſes. Glaſſes, Trip— 


5 Come, Moſes, PII give you a ſentiment. « Here's ſuc- 


ceſs to uſury,” Moles. fill the gentleman a bumper. 
Moſes. « Here's ſucceſs to uſury.” . 
Car. True, Charles ; uſury is induſtry, and deſerves : 
to ſucceed, 
Sir Ol. Then here“ 8 6 9 the Jucceſe it deſerves? 


'Car. 


FOR SCANDAL. 39 


C5 Oh, dam'me, Sir, that won't do—You demur to- 
the toaſt, and ſhall drink it in a pint bumper at leaſt. 
: Mofes: Oh, pray Sir, confider Mr. Premium i is a gen- 
tleman. R 
Car. And therefore loves good wine. and mm ſee 8 
| jr ſtice done to the bottle—Pill, Moſes, a quatt. | 
F Ong. Pray, conſiJer Gentlemen, Mr. Premium is a 5 
ranger. Ef 
Sir “wich I was out of their company. Aſc le. 
r Come along, my boys, if they won't a4 with 
us we'l] not {tav with them—the dice are in the next 
room You'll ſettle your buſineſs, Charles, and come, 
to us 
5 Aye, aye But Careleſs, you muſt * ready. 
perhaps | may have occaſion for you. | 
Car. Aye, aye, bill, One, or annuity, tis all the. 
| fame to me. [Exit with the reſt. 
Moſes. Mr. premium is 2 gentleman of the ſtricteſt 
| honour and ſecrecy, and always performs what he und 
diertakes. Mr. Premium, this is formally). 

Cha. *Pſhaw ! hold your tongue — My friend Moſes, 
Sir, is a very honeſt fellow, but a little flow at expreſ- 
ſion— l ſhall cut the matter very ſhort.—l'm an extra- 
vagant young fellow that wants to borrow money; and 
you, as [ rake it, are a prudent old fellow who has got 
money to lend am ſuch a fool as to give fifty per cent. 
rather than go without it; and you, I ſuppoſe, are 
rogue enough to take an hundred if you can get it,— 
And now we underſtandꝰ one another, and may proceed 
to buſineſs without further ceremony. 

Sir Ol. Exceeding frank, upon 2 2 ord—1 ſee you. 
are not, a man e e Re 

„h. No, Sir. | | 

Sir 0¹ Sir, ] like you the hem 07 abc | 
you are miftaken in one thing; I have no money to lend. 
but | believe I could procure you ſome from a friend; 
but then he's a damm 0 unconſcionable dog—ls he not | 
Moſes ? 

Mi ſes. Yes, but you car't t help that. 

Sir Ol. And then, he has not the money by Um, 


but muſt fell ſtock at a rang loſs Muſt not he 
Mess! 5 


'D 2. : | Moſer, 
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Moſes. Yes, indeed. —You know I always ſpeak the 

truth, and ſcorn to tell a lye. 8 
BY Cha. Aye thoſe who ſpeak truth uſually do—And : 
Sir U muſt pay the difference, [ ſuppoſe - Why look= 

e, Mr. Premium] know that money is not to be had 
without paying for it. 

Sir Ol. Well but what ſecurity could you give — 
Yd have not any land | ſuppoſe. 

Cha, Not a mole- bill, gor a twig but what oe, in 
how-pots out at the window $4 

Sir OJ. Nor any ſtock, I prefume. 

Cha. None but live ſtock, and they are e only a few 
| pointers and pontes.-—But pray, ns are you acquaint- 
0d with any of my connections? 

Sir Ol. To ſay the truth I am. "IE 
Ca. Then you mult have heard that Late a PTY 
old uncle in India, Sir Oliver Surface, from whom ! have | 
the preateſt expectations. © 
Sir Ol, That you have a wealthy uncle I have heard; 
but how your expectations will turn out 1s more, be- 


| Heve, than you can tell. 


Cha. Oh yes, I'm. tald I am a monſtrous fayourite 3 5 
and that he intends leaving me every thing. 
Sir Ol. Indeed! this is the firſt I have heard of it. 
Cha. Yes, yes, he intends making me his heir— 
Does he not, Moſes ? | e 
. Moſes. Oh yes, VI! take, my oath of har 1 | 
Sir Ol. Egad they'll perſuade me preſentiy that ra. 
at Bengal. (Aßde) 
Ca. Now, what I propoſe, Mr. Nm 5 is to give 
you pt obit an my upcle's life. Though indeed my 


5 . Noll has been very kind to me, and upon my. 


ſoul, I ſhall be ſincerely lorry to hear any thing has 

; happened to him. < 

Sir Of. Not more than I ſhould I aſſure you. But: 
the bond you mention. happens to be the worſt ſecu=. 
rity you could offer me, for I might live to be an hun- 
dred, and never recover the principal. 

Cha. Oh, yes you would, for the moment he dies, 

you come upon me for the money. 

Sir Ol. Thea I believe I ſhould be the moſt unels 

come "yy . ever. bad 1 in your life, 8 

| | 4. 


FOR SCANDAL 41 


Cha. What, you are afraid, my little Premium, that 
my uncle is too good a life. 

Sir Ol. No indeed I am not; though I have heard he's s © 
as heal, and as hearty, as any man of his Jeass in Chrii- 
tendom. EL ; 

Cha. Oh, eh you are mififormet. No, hs 
uncle Oliver! he breaks a pace, The climate, Sir, has 


hurt his conſtitution, and Im told he's ſo much altered 


of late, that his neareſt relations don't know him. 
Sir OL No! ha, ha, ha—So much altered of late, that 
his neareſt relations enen not know him. Ha, ha, ha, : 
that's Groll, egad. - 
_ Cha. What you are pleaſed to hear be i is on the de- 5 
eline, my little Premium. | | 
Sir O]. No, | am not- No. no, no. | 
_ Cha. Ves you are, for it mends your chance. 
Sir Ol. But Jam told Sir Oliver is coming over bz 
Nay; ſome ſay he is actually arrived. 
Ce. Oh, there you are miſinformed i e e 
| ſuch thing—he is this moment at Bengal. What! * 
muſt certainly know beiter than you. 
Sir 01, Very true, as you ſay, you muſt 1 batter. 
ant; though | have it from very good EY fe 
| flave't nor, Mofes s 2 
: A — 2. Mot undoubtedly. 
Sr Of. But, ir, as | underſtand you wants a Com "RES 
hs s hun nedie rely, is there ene you would diſ- 


. pals of 


C4, ebe von mean? 
Sir 2, Fer nſtance, now; have 3 your father 
er wy ind hin 4 quantity af maſſy old plate: 
nn Yer, but that is gone long «go-—Matts: can in- 


form yon how, better than can. | | 
Sir . Good lack! all the family race cups 3 | 
corporation hows gone! ! {Afide) It was alſo ſuppoſed, 
that his l ibrary was one or the molt valuable and com- 
pleat. 


Cha. Much too large and HI WET for a private gen- 85 


tleman—PFor my part, | was always of a communica- 
tive difpaſition, and thought it a pity to keep fo much. | 
Inowledge to myſelf. 9 

"Bis 01. Merey on me ! 8 that has run in the-: > 
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family like an heir-loom. (Afide. 9 An q pray, "EY 
may they have been diſpoſed o | 


ha. Oh l you muſt aſk the Auctioneer chat—I don t : 


_ believe even Moſes can direct you there. 


Moſes. No never meddle with books, 
Sir O/. The profligate ! / * de.) And is there nothing 


you can diſpoſe of? 


Cha. Nothing unleſs you have a taſte * old family 
pictures. 1 have a whole room full of anceſtors above 


fairs. 


Sir Ol. Why en ou would not. ſell your relations ! *. 
Ca. Every foul of them to the beſt bidder. 

Sir Ol. Not your great uncles and aunts. | 
_ Cha. Aye, and my grand-fathers and grand-mothers. 1 
Sir Ol. PII never forgive him this. (Afide.) Why! 


What Do you take me for Shylock in the play, : 
10 raiſe money from me on your own fleſh.and blood. 


Cha, Nay, don't be in a paſſion my little Premium 


| What is it to you, if you have your money's worth ? 


Sir O1. That's very taue, as you ſay— Well, well, I 


believe I can diſpoſe of the family. « canvas. I'Il never. 
forgive him this. WT l Ad 


Ener CanzLss.. 85 
Car. Came, Charles, what the devil are you doing ſo N 


| Jon with the broker? — We are waving for you. 


ha. Oh! Careleſs, you are juſt come in time, we 


are to have a fale above ſtairs —1 am going to ſell all : 


my anceſtors to little Premium. 

Car. Burn your anceftors. | 

Cha. No, no, he may do that afterwards if he will. | 
But Careleſs vou ſhall be auctioneer. _ 


Car. With all my heart, Than! lle a hammer as well 
as a dice box | 


a going agoing. 


Cha. Brave Aud Moſes, you! ſhall be appraiſer ” 


if we want one. 


_ #hofes. Yes, Ill be the appraiſer. _ £ 
Sir Ol Oh the profligate! | - 22 s 
Cha. But what's the matter, my little Premium ? 
You don't ſeem to reliſh this buſineſs. | 
Sir Ol. ( Aﬀeding to laugh.) Oh, yes I do, vaſtly— 
O the prodigal ! 
Ce, Very true; for when a man wants money, who. 


—— wn 


| the devibean he make free wih if he can't with his 


on relations. | . TINS; r 
Sir Ol (Foileaving) Il never forgive him. 1 1 
5 End of the IHñ IAD ACT. 


A. © 3 0; 
Enter CyaRrlts, Sir OLIVER, CarELESS, and 
1 „ ain „„ 
T7 ALK in, gentlemen, walk in Here they are 
VVV the family of the Surtaces up to the Conqueſt. 
Sir Ol. And, in my opinion, a goodly collection. 
Cha. Aye, there they are, done in the true ſpirit ang 
ſtyle of portrait painting, and not like your modern 
Raphael's, who will make your picture independant of 
yourſelf— No, the great merit of thete are; the invete- 
rate likeneſs they bear to tbe originals. All ſtiff and 
aukward as they were, and like nothing in human na- 


ture beſides. | ' . 30 os "2 
Sir OJ. Oh, we ſhall never fee ſuch fgures of men 
again. | | | WY | PR | 


_ "Cha. 1 hope not—You ſee, Mr. Premium, what a. 
domeſtie man | am ; here | fit of an evening ſurrounded 
dy my anceſtors. But come, Jet us proceed to buſineſs: 
To your pulpit Mr Aucionecr—Qh, here's a great 
chair of my father's that ſeems fit for- nothing elſe, _ 
Car. The very thing—But what ſhall 1 do for a ham 
mer. . 8 VVV 
Cha. A hammer! (boots rourd.) Let's fee, what 
have we here Sir Richard, heir to Roberta genea- 
logy in full, e: ad— Here, Careleſs, you ſhall have ne 
common bit of mahogany— Here's the family tree, and 
now you may knock down my anceſtors with their own. | 
Sir OL. What an unatural rogue he is An expert 
facto paracide. ( Aſide.) VVVV„ , 
Car. Gad, Charles, this is lucky, for it will not on- 
Iy ſerve for a hammer, but a catalogue too if we ſhould 
PR Th Chas. 
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Cha. True Come, here's my great uncle, bir Rich- 


ard Ravelin, a marvelous good general in his day,—He 
ferved in all the duke of Marlborough's wars, and got 
| that cut over his eye at the battle of Malplaquet | 
Heis not dreſſed out in feathers like our modern cap- 
tains, but evelope f in wig and regimentals, as a gene- 


. ral ſhould be What ſay you Mr. Premium ? 


 Mofes. Mr. Premium would have you ſpeak. 1 

Cha. Why, you ſhall have him for ten pounds, and 
Pa furs that's cheap enough for a ſtaff officer. 
Sir Of. Heavens deliver me ! his great uncle Sir Ric he 
ard going for ten pou! Hans Ie ane J—Well, dir, i take : 
hum at that price. | 

_ Cha. Careleſs, knock down my inncle Richard. 

(un, Going, going ——3 going. gone. = 

Chr. This is a- niaiden ſiſter of his, my great aunt 


eborah, done by Kneller, thought to be one of his 


be it pictures, and eſteemed a very form! able hkenefs. 
There the fits, as a ſhepherdeſs feeding her flock <— _ 
You ſhall have her for five —_—_ ds tea. vin 1 | ſure the 
ſheep are worth the money: | 
Sir OL, An, poor 2unt D. * rah! 1 a woman that et | 
ſach a value 61 nerfeif, going for five pounds den 
Aide. — V ell, Sir, ſhe's mine. | E 
Cha Knock down my aunt Deborah, Carelcis. | 
Car. (Gone. h 7 | 
Chas Here are two - couſins of FIDE FP theſe . 
picture; were dore when beaux wore p Triwigs, and 
| ladies their own hair. | 85 
- Sir Ol. Ves. tuly—head Crefſes tem to have been | 
fomewhat lower in thoſe days. | 1 5 
Cha. Here's a grandfather of my thief s, a jotige . 
| well known on the weſtern Circuit. "FO. will you 
L n Fi 
 MoJes. Four gu 'neas. | 
Cha. Four guineas | why 1 vou don? t [bid FOR price of 
his wiz. Premium, you have more reſpect for the 
Wool Sack, do let me knock him down at kitten. b 
Sir O0/. By all means. 4 
Car. Gone. 
Cha. Here are two abe William. 904 1 Walter 
Blunt, Eſqrs. both members of parliament, and great 
ſpe; abers 3 
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ſpeakers ? and what's very extraordinary, [ believe this 


is the firſt time they were ever bought or fold. 


Sir OL. That's very extraordinary, indeed bl take 5 


them at your own price, for the honour of parliament. 
Cha. Well ſaid Premium. 


ing gone. 


going 


Cha.. Here's a jolly, porly 1 1 don't know | 
what relation he is to the family, but he was formerly 
mayor of Norwieh, lets ek him Sous at eight 50 


wm | 

Sir OL. No. 1 think fix is enough for a mayor. 

Cha. Come, come, make it guineas, and PI throw. 
you the two aldermen into the pargein. 5 

Sir Ol. They are mine. | 


| Cha. Careleſs knock : down the mayor and aldermen. f 


. Gone. 
Ca. But har 8 "ue we e ſhall be all day at this rate 
Come; come, give me three huudred pounds, and take 


all on this ſide the room in a. ere will be 


the beſt way. - 


Sir Ol. Well, wal. any thing to accommod ate you * 


they are mine. . there is one portrait you have 
| always paſſed over. 


ſeitee. 


think him ſo ill- looking a. fellow by any means. 


Cha. That's the picture of my uncle Oliver—Before 
he went abroad it was done, and 1 is eſteemed a very 


great likeneſs. 


Car. That your uncle Olicer! T ben in my opinion 
you will never be friends, for he is one of the moſt 
ſtern looking rogues I ever beheld—He has an unforgi- 
Ving eye, and a damn'd diſinheriting ceuntenanes. 


—Don' t you think ſo, little Premium? 


Sir Ol. Upon my ſoul Ido not, Sir—1 think it as. 
honeſt a looking face as any in the room, dead or alive. 
But 1 ſuppoſe Far uncle Oliver goes. with thereſt 


of the lumber, 
Cha. No, hang, i it, the old 8 has been very 
good to me, and ['l] kep his picture as long as 1 have a 


e in pat it in. 5 dir 


Car. III knock them down at forty pounds— G- 


Car. What, that lile ill looking fellow over e 
Sir OL. Yes; gir, dis that I mean — But 1 don't 5 


: IgE — 
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Sir 0. The rogue” s my nephew after all- 


Cha. | am ſorry tor it, maſter broker, for you cer- 


| tainly won't þave i. What me devil, have you not 
Zot enough of the fanny #5 7 


Sir O. I forgive him every ing 2 e.) Look, 


Sir, Jam a ſtrar ge ſort of a fellow, and when | take a 


- thing in my head I don't value money: P11 give you as | 
much for that as for all the reſt. 


Cha. Pray don't be troubleſome — I tell you [ 


won't part with it, and there's an end on't 


Sir Ol. How like his father the do og . did not LY 
perteive it before, but I think I never ſaw ſo ſtrong a 


reſeniblarce. ( Aſiſe) Well, Sir here“ a draft for your 
ſum. (Giving a h. ll ) 


Cha. why this bill is for cight hunered outs.” | 
Sir Ol. You'll not Tet Sir Oliver So, then, 

Obs. No, I tell you once for all, | | 
Sir OJ. Then never mind the aifkerenee, well ba- 


lance that ſome other time——But give me your. hand, 
(preſſes it) you are a damned honeft fellow, Charles— 


O Lord! 1 beg pardon, Sir for bring ſo free 
Come along! Modes. 


Cha. hut hark'ye, Premium, you'll. provide good. 


| lodgings tor theſe gentlemen, (Gig) 


Sir . 'I ferd for 'em in a day T 
Cha. And pray let it be a genteel conveyance, for T | 


aſſure you moſt of 'em kurve een Yew to ride in their 
on carriages, | | 


Sir OL. | will for al but Oliver: J 
Ona. For all but the honeſt little Nabob. hk 

Sir Ol: You are fixed of that, Ps Re DER 

Cha. Peremptorily. r Ea 

Sir 0/. Ah the dear extravagant: tot . TRAY 


: Good day, Sir Come, Moes. Now let fle ſee whe 
dare 3 ts oy 10. xi with Moſes. 


Car. Why Charles, this is the very prince of brokers 
ch I wonder where Moſes got acquainted with ſo 


| honeſt a fellow.—But, Careleſs ſtep into the companys 
I'll waite on you preſently, I ſee old Rowley comin 
n ar But ha'k'ye, Charles, don t let che fellow make 


you. 


| 1 Yrs 5 
give or every thing (Aſiile.) But, Sir, 1 have ſome 
how taken a fancy to that picture. 
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you part with any of that money to diſchare muſty 
old debts, "Tradeſmen you know, are the mor? The 
pertinent people in the world. „ 
_ Cha. True—and paying them would only be e encsu- 
raging them. | 
Car, Well, Nettle your buſineſs, | and make what | 
haſte you can. (Exit. 
Ca. Fight hundred pounds! two thirds of this are 
mine by right—Pive- hundred and thirty odd pounds! 
Gad, 1 never knew till now, that my anceftors 
were ſuch valuable acquaintance.—— Kind ladies and 
_ gentlemen, I am your very much obliged, and moſt 
- grateful humble ſervant. ( Bowing to the PING y 
Wes Enter RowLey. | 
Ah! old Rowley, ou are juſt come in time to rake 
1 of your old acquaintance. | 
Raw. Yes, Sir; I heard they were going—But ben : 
can you ſupport ſuch Piri under all your misfortunes? 
Ca. That's the cauſe, Maſter Rowley - My mif- 
fortunes are fo ay, that I can't afford to part wich 
my ſpirits. | 8 
Row, And can you really take leave of you anceſtors 
with ſo much unconcern. 
Cha. Unconcern! what, I ſu ppoſe you are ape 
ed that Jam not more ſorrowtul at leofing the com- 
pany of ſo many worthy friends. It is very diſtreſſing 
to be ſure; but you ſee, they never move a muſcle, 
then why the Devil ſhould 1 ? | 
Row. Ah, dear Charles ! - 
Cha. But come, I have no time for ig (Mere, 
take this bill and get it changed, and carry an hundred 
pounds to poor Stanley, or we ſhall have ſomebody | 
Call that has a better right to it. | | 
| Row. Ah, Sir, I with vou would remember the 
proverb- 
le Be juft before you are generous. ers 
ſo 1 would if I could, but juftice is an old, lame, hob- 
bling beldam, and I can't get her to keep peace with 
generolity for the ſoul of me. 
. ... Raw. Do, dear Sir, reflect. 


Cha. That's very true, as you ap- 8 | 
5 Wine have, by Heaven Pu give—ſo damn your mo- 


rality. 


4 — 
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vary; and away to old Stanley, with the honey. Lian 
And Enter Air OVER A MOSs 


— 


2 Moſes. Well, Sir, I think, as Sir Pater ſaid, you 
have teen Mr. Charles in ieee great Pity 


he's ſo extravagant. 
Sir GI. True, but he would not Cel my picture. 
Moes. And loves wine and women fo much. 5 
Sir OI. But he would not ſell my picture. 
140 es. And games fo deep. 
Sir Ol. But he would not ſell my Pane 
| here comes Rowley. 
| | Fnter River ry. 
 Reww. Wel, Sir, I find you have made a Porehaſe | 


ob, 


Sir. O/, Ves, our young rake has parted with bis 


_ aaceſtors like old tapeſtry. 
Koso. And he has commiſſioned me to return'you an 


hundred pounds of the purchaſe ane y,. but under 
vour fictitious character of old Stanſey. I ſaw a taylor 
| -and two hoſiers dancing attendance, who] know, will 
g9 unpaid, and the hundred pounds would juſt ſatis 7 


them. 


Sir Ol. | Well, well, pn. pay his debts and his bene- 
volence to0.—Bnt now, Pm no more a broker, and you 


Mall introduce me to the the elder brother as old Stanley : 


Enter TRI. 
7 rip. Gentlemen I'm ſorry I was not in the way to 


thew you out. Hark ye Moles. [Exit wii Moſes. 


Sir O01. There's a fellow, Bow WI you believe i it, 
that puppy intercepted the Jew on our coming, and 


, wanted to raiſe money before he got to his maſter. 
Row. Indeed 1 _ | 
Sir Ol. And they are now planning an annuity bus 


neſs—Oh, Maſter Rowley, in my time ſervants were 


content with the follies of their maſters, when they 


"vices, like they birth day cloaths, with the gloſs on. 


were wore a little threadbare; but now they have their 


[Exeunt. | 


scx E the Apartments of Jos+x PH SURFACE: 


Emer Joszen ard a 3 | 


75 No letter (rom. Lady Teazle, 


Ser 
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Joſ. I wonder the did not write if ſhe” could not 
come. I hope Sir Peter does not ſuſpect me But 
Charles's diſſipation and extravagance are great points 
in my favour{ Knocking at the door }—See if it is her. 
Ser. "Tis Lady Teazle, Sir; but ſhe alwkys orders 
her chair to the Milliner's in the next ſtreet. 
of. Then draw that ſcreen — my oppoſite neigh- 
bour is a maiden-lady of ſo curious a temper—You need 
not wait. (Exit Servant. )J—My Lady Teazle, Vin 
afraid begings to ſuſpect my attachment to Maria; 
but ſhe muſt not be acquainted with the ſecret till 1 
have her more in my power. 55 . 
„ „„ . . 555 | 
IL. Teas. What, ſentiment is ſoliloquy !—Have you 
been very impatient now? Nay, you look ſo gra ve 
I aſſure you I came as ſoon as could. l 
Fol. Oh, Madam, punctuality is a ſpecies of con- 
ſtancy—a very unfaſhionable cuſtom among ladies. 
L. Teaz, Nay, now you wrong me; Pm ſure you'd 
pity me if you knew my fituaiion—(bath fit Sr 
eter really grows ſo peeviſh, and ſo ill natured, there's 
no enduing him; and then, to ſuſpect me with 


% iris + . 
Joſ. Tm glad my ſcandalous friends keep up that re- 
ms EET SES Eh *. 


8 L. Teaz For my part, I with Sir Peter to let Maria ; 
marry hiun—Wov'dr't you Mr. Surface? TM 
Vi- ( Aſide Indeed I would not.—Oh, to be ſure; 
end then my dear Lady Teazle would be convinced 
1 how ground leſs her ſuſpicion were, of my having any 
# thbovughts of the filly ol. . 8 
I.. Teaz. Then, there's my friend Lady Sneerwell 
has propagated malicious ſtories about me— and what's 
very provoking, all too without the leaſt foundation. 5 
 Fof. Ahl there's the miſchief ;—for when a ſcanda- 
lous ſtory is believed againſt me. there's no comfort, 
like the conſciouſneſs of having deſerved it. 
I. Teas. And to be continually: cenfured and ſuſ- 
pected, when I know the integrity of my own heart. 
it would almoſt prompt me to give him ſome grounds 


for it. | | 
[ a8 I 


TUE ct 
— Certainly,—for when a huſband grows ſuſpici- = 
| ©us, and withdraws his vonfidence from his wife, it 
| we; * part of her duty to endeavour to out wit 
him — Tou owe it to the natural rivile e of ſex · 
I.. Teas, Indeed! Gs e 
Fo. Oh yes; for your huſband ſhould never be 


83 in you, and you Luthe ve be frail in Fr 4 


ment to his diſcernment. 
L.. Teas. [his is the neweſt doctrine. | 
5 i; Very whole ſome, believe me. 8 | 
L. Teas. $0, the only way to prevent his ſuſpicion, 


zs to give him cauſe for them. 


BEE Certainly. | 

L. Teas. But then, the conſciouſneſs ot my inno- 8 
cence 
Foſ- Ah, my dear Lady Teavle, "ris chat eonſeiouſ- 
neſs of your innocence that ruins you —W hat is it that 
makes you imprudent in your conduct, and careleſs of 


the cenſure of the world? The -confciouſneſs of your 


Innocence—W hat is it makes you regardleſs of forms, 
And inattentive to your huſband's peace ?—Why, the 
_ conſciouſneſs of your innocence—Now, my dear Lady 
Teaxle, if you could only be prevailed upon to make 
a trifling faux pas, you can't e how circumſpeR 
you would grow. _ 5 
IL. Teas Do you think fo Me 
 __ Fof. Depend upon it, —Your cafe at preſent, thy | 
dear Lady Teavle, reſembles that of a perton ina ple- 
L thora—you as abſolutely dying of too much health. 
IL. Tees. hy, indeed if e could 
be convinced 
of. Your underſtanding On yes, your der 


"7h fanding /hould be convinced. Heaven forbid that 1 


mould 8 you to any thing you thought wrong. = 


No, no, | have to much honour for that. | & 

I.. Tens Don't you thing you may as well leave 
honour out of the queſtion ? ? (Both riſe J i 5 
Joſ. Ah, I ſee, Lady Teazle, the effects of your 
eountry education ſtill remain. 
IL. Teas, They do, indeed, and I begin to find my- 
ſelf imprudent 3 and if I ſhould be brought to act 
wrong, it would be W from dir eier il treat- 
ment 
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ment of me, than from your honourable gle, I af. 


ſure you. 


To. Then by this bank, which is unworthy As | 


| < kneeling a Servant enters. JW hat do N want ou 
fcouncrel? 


— Serv. | beg pardon, FIR thought you would not 
chuſe Sir Peter ſhould come up. _ | 
Fo. Sir Pater! ri 
FE. {eu Fir Peter l Oh, Pm ach what ſhall 1 
? Hiuc nie "MENG TRY good Mr. Logie. | 
10 ere, here, behind this ſcreen, (He runs behind 
5 th. fer ec n and now reach me a book, (Sits down and 
"a a * | . 3 
. Sir Prags. 


Sie Pot. Aye, there he is, ever imp raving himfelf— 
Mr. Surface, Mr. Surface. 


Tof. ( Affeding to gape) Oh, Sir Peter l rejoice | 


to tee you—l was got over a leepy book here am 


vaſtly glad to fee you—l thank you for this call be- 


ve you have not been here ſince I finiſhed my library 


—Books, books you know, are the _ thing 1 = a 


co xcomb in. 


Sir Pet. Very trae,. indeed, hy even your ſcreen 


zs a fource of knowledge—hung round with maps | ſee, 
12 Yes I find great uſe in that ſereen. f 


ir Fee, Yes, yes, ſo you muſt when you want o find 85 


any thing in a hurr rx. 
55 . Ves, or to hide any thing in a Ka / Afede. 


Sir Pet. But, my dear friend, [ want to have fome 


| Þ .lvate talk With you, 


| Tof. You need net well: > [Exit Servant. 


Sir Pet. Pray fit Cown—( Bath 5 t TE” y dear friend, 
I want to impart to you ſome of my diſtreſſes In 
mort, Lady TLeazte's behaviour of late has given me 


very great uneaſineſs. She not only diſſipates and deſ- | | 
troys my fortune, but | have ſtrong regions to believe 


| the has formed an attachment cllewhere, | 
Je. | am unhappy to hear it. 
Sir Pet, Les and between you aud me. L beliere L 
bare diſeovered the perſon. 
7. You alarin me exceedingly. 

r Pat, } knew you wy mph * me. 


— — 
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7. 1 Belive me, Sir. Peter, ſuch a diſcovery would 
affect me—juſt as much as it does you. 


Six Pet. What a happine's to have a friend © we can 55 
uuſt with our family ſecrets——Can't FO gueſs. 


Who i it is? 

Jof. 1 hav'o't the moſt di ſtant idea-—It can't be Sir 
Ber jamin Backbite. 

Sir P:1. No, no,. - otdo you lin of Charles a 


Fol. My brother | irapoſſible Il can't think he 


would be capable of ſuch baſeneſs and ingratitude. 


Sir Pez. An, the goodneſs of your own "mind makes 
you flow to believe ſuch villainy,. | 


Tof. Very true, Sir Peter. —The man who is confei- 


ous of the integrity of his own heart, is ever fow to | 


credit another's baſeneſs, 


Sir Pet. And yet, the ſon of my old friend ſhould 


_ prafiice againſt the honour of my family. 


7% Aye, there's the caſe, Sir Peter —When | ingrati- 
| = barbs the dart of injury, the wound feels double 5 
| art. 


Sir Per. What noble ſent' ments l. 


my advice. 


brande1 as a peſt to ſociety. 
Sir Pet. And yet, Joſeph, if 1 was to make i it pub- 


5 le, 1 ſhould be only ſnecred and laughed at. 


No, no, you au 
not make it public, people would talk 


Jeſ. Why, that's very true- 


Sir Pet. Talk, —they'd ſay it was all my own fault ; 


an old doating batchelor, to marry a young giddy. 


girl. They'd paragraph me in the newipapers, and 


| make ballads on me. 


Joj. And yet, Sir Peter, 1 can't think that my Lady 


Sir Pet, Ah, my Sek Glad: what's the honour, op- 


__-poſed-againſt the flatter we a handſome young fellow 
d e Y 


S: 


He never uſed 
a ſentiment ungrateful boy ! that I ated as guardian : 


to, and who was brought up under my eye ; and I 
vexer in my life refuſed him . 
Joſ. 1 don't know, Sir peter he may be ſuch a 

| man-oif it be ſo, he is no longer a brother of mine! I 
\ renounce him. I diſclaim him 

can break through the laws of hoſpitality, and ſeduce 
the wife, and daughter of- his friend, deferyes 10 be i 


For the man who 
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: But Joſeph, the has been vpbraiding me of late, that 
T have not made her a fettlement ; and I think, in our 
| laſt quarrel, ſhe told me ſhe ſhould not be very ſorry if 
| I was dead. Now, | have brought drafts of two deeds 
for your. peruſal, and the ſhall find, if I was to die, 
| hack have not been inattertive to kat welfare while 
living. By the one, the will enjoy eight hundred pounds 
a year during my life; and by the other, the bulk of 

my fortune after my death. 5 5 

J, This conduct is truly generous.—l with it 

ma yn't corrupt my pupil. „ © "i 

97 Pet. But | would not have her as yet acquainted 

with the leaſt mark of my af Aion, 

Jeſ. Nor I—if I could help it. TCLAſde. : 

Sir Pat. And now | have unburthened myſelf to you, 

let us talk over your fair with Maria, 

Fo, Not a ſyllable upon the ſubj ct now. (alarmed) 
. other time; I am too much affected by your 
affairs, to think of my own. For, the man ho can 
think of his own happineſs, while his friend is in diſtreſs, | 

ds ſerues to be hunted as a monſter to ſociety, _ 
Sir Pet. 1 am lure of your affection for her. 
5 / Let me intreat you, Sir Peter, —— 
dir P. And though you are fo averſe to IL. ady Tea- 
» EPOWING it, | afture you the is not your enemy, and 
Ml am * „bol y ane you have made no ne mm 
5. F, S'r peter, muſt not 1 you- "Thaw man who 
E er S:1Vait) What do you want ſirragß? 
der Your brother, fir is at the door. talking to a 
= 111-1920; he fays he knows you are at home, that 
Sie Pirie ig with you, and he muſt ſee Ps + N 

NI im not at home. 5 

dir Het. Les, yes, you ſhall be at hab: PTY 

J. (After ſome href ation ) Very well let biene 
| up [Exit Servant. 

Sir Pee. Now, joſe ph, Ph hide myſelf, and co you 

5 tax b im abοUH the affair with my Lady TIN and ſo 
Uraw the ſecret from hun. | 
7/. O tye! Sir beter. what join in a plot is „ 
trepan my brother! 
| Sir Pet. Oh aye, to ſerve: your friend ;—beſiden if 
lie is inzocent, as you lay he is, ic will give him an op- 


. * | 20 ret oat; LON 
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ortunity to clear himfelf, and make me very happy. | 
hk, hear him coming Where ſhall | go 
Behind this ſcreen— 
one liſtener already, for I'll ſwear I ſaw a petticoat. * 
Fof. ( Aﬀeting to laugh) It's very redicilous—Ha ! 
| hal ha !—aridicilous affair, indead—ha | ha! ha 
_ Hark'ye, Sir Peter, (pulling him aſide) though I hold a 
man of intrigue to be a moſt deſp picable * yet 
you know it does not follow, hi one is to be an ab- 
" Silt Joſeph either. Hark'ye, 'tis a little French 
Milliner, who calls upon me ſometimes, and hearing 


you were coming, and having ſome character to loſe, 
me ſlipped behind the fereen, 


Sir Pet. A French Milliner! {/mi ti ne) nnn 
rogue ! Joſeph—Sly rogue — But zounds, ſhe has over- 
heard every thing that has paſſed about my wife. 


* er _—_ fear—take = nn it ds: never F | 
farther tor her 5 


Sir Pet. Won't it? 

Fof, No, depend upon it | 
= 25 7 5 Well, well, if it will go 1 no further——But | 
here ſhall I hide myſelf ? 5 

70 Here, here, ſlip into the clofet, and you may | 
| over hear every word, 
1 I.. Teas. Can I ſteal away. (Peeping. ' 
5/ Huſh! huſh! don't fiir, 

| Sir Pet. Joſeph tax him home, (Peeping) 
. .Fof. In, in, my dear Sir Peter. | 
. Teaz. Cant you lock the cloſet door 2: 
-  Fof. Not a word. you'll be diſeovered. 
dir Pet. Joſeph, don't ſpare him. : 

Fo. For heaven's ſake he cloſe. —A pretty fituation. 
IJ am in, to part man and wife in this manner. [ Aſide. 
Sir Pet. You're ſure the little French mtr won't . 


bib. | 

5 f "Pater Colle. ES. . 
Che. Why. how now, brother, your fellow denied | 

you, they ſail you were not at home,—W hat,. have | 

you had a jew ora wench with you? 
7% Neher, brother, neither. 


| 5 Cha, But where: s Sir FRE? ?I though be was with 


Jon. 


-W hat the devil! here has been 
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% He was, brother; but hearing you, was coming, 
he left the houſe. 


Char. What, was the ole 1 afraid 1 wanted to 
borrow money of him 
Fuſ. Borrow ! no, brother; but I am ary to hear 

2 have given that wenhy man cauſe for great uneaſi- 
neſs. 

| Char, Yes, | am told 1 do thatto a great many wor- 
| thy men—But how do you mean brother? 
FJoſ. Why, he thinks you have endeavoured to alie- 
nate the aff:Qions of Las y Teazle. 

| Char. Who, I atienate the affe ctions of Ea A ' 
Upon my word he accuſes me very unjuſtly. 
What, has the old gentleman found out that he has 
got a young wife, or What is worſe, has the Cy 
tound out that the has. got an old huſband. 
FJoſ. For thame, brother. - | 
Kar. Tis true, I did once ſuſpe d hey Ladyſhip had 


1 a partiality for me, but upon my toul | never gave her 


the leaft encourage ment; for, you know, my _ 
5 my was to Maria. 
| „ This will make Sir Peter extremely bappe 


But it the had a partiality for you, ſure you nds > nat 
have been baſe enough- 


Char. Why, look ye, Joſeph, I hope I ſhall never 


deliberately do a diſhonourabie action ; but if à pretty 
woman thould. purpoſely throw herſeli in my way, and 
that pretty woman ſhoul happen to be married to a 
man 014 enough to be her father: — 8 
To/. What then? 
Char. Why then, I believe 1 ſhould- - kave occa- 
| fion to borrow a little of your morality, 8 . | 
J /. Oh fie, brother The man who can jeſt- | 
Char. Oh, that's very true, as you were going to 
| obſerve, —But Joſeph, do you know that!] am ſur- 


_ prized at your n meg with Lady Teazle. 1 
i 3 you was a 
Toj. Me! 

Char. Why yes, 1 have ſeen you exchange 6 fuch 
kgnakic ant glances. 

72 'Pihaw ! 


ways the favourite there, 


Wen 
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"we Yes, 1 have z.and don't you remember when. 
681 in here, and caught you and her at—— _. 
Fo/, I muft ſtop him 2 2 ) (Stops his mauth ) Sir 
pater has over heard every word that you have ſaid, 
Cer. Sir Peter ! where is he 2. What, in the | 
elo —Foregad l' have him cut. 
F./- No, no. (Stopping him.) 
_ Ghar. [ will—Sir-Peter Teazle come into court. 
Enter Sir Per RR. 
What, my old * turn inquiſitor, and take e vi- 
dence i in cog. | 
Sit Pet. Give me your Ns we own, my tons bay. | 
1 nav- ſu pected you wrongfully ? but you muſt not be 


E 2 Tod LOL HE > HGH IS Thos vs 


angry with Joſeph, it wes all my plot, and I ſhall. 


ihn k of vou us Ic Ng as [I've for what l have over- heard. 
Char. Then tis weil you did not hear inore. ls it | 
not Joſeph : - 
Sir Pet. What you would bare retorted on Joſeph, 
| would you. 
har. and vet you mi zh as well have ſuſpeRed bin. 
as me. Mig t not he It ol ph ? 4 
x Unten SERVA. 


Sen. 2 hiſpering Fojeph) Lady "ET sr. 


; is juſt coming up, and ſays the muſt ſee you, 


Fo/. Gentlemen | muſt beg your paruon, ! Is LW: 
company waiting for me, sive me leave 10 Seed 50 
down ſtairs, | 

Char. No, ro, ſpeak to them in another room ; 1 
have not feen Sir Peter a great while, and L want 10 
talk with him. 

Fol. Well. l fend away the perſon and return lin. 
mediately. Sir Peter, not- a word of the little French 
Milliner. I e, and Hit. 
Sir Pet. Ah, Charles, what a pity it is you don't 
aſſociate more with your brother, we might then have. 
ſome hopes of your reformation ; he's a young man of 
ſoch ſentiments, —Ah, tlrere's nothing in the world ſo 
noble as a man of ſentiment. 
©. Char. Oh, he's too merat by half; and fo appre- 
$27 Ag of his g004 name, that | dare fay, he would 
as ſoon let a pris oſt into bis houſe as a Wench. 1 

| K 


_ —_— — Na nn —ͤ OO 
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Ar Pet. No, no, you accuſe him wrongfully —Tho” 
Joſe ph is not a rake, he is no ſaint, 5 
Char. Oh k a perfect anchorite—a young hermit. 

Sir Pet. Huth, huſh; don't abuſe him, or he may 
ea ß,, e 
Car. Why you won't tell him, will you? Lp 
Sir Pet. No, no, bur-— | have a great mind to telt 


Eo Afide )—( Seems to heſitate )—Hark'ye, Charles, 


have you a mind for a laugh at Joſeph? _ FE 
Cher. I ſhould like it of all thmgs—let's have it, 
Sir Pet. Gad VI] tell him ll be even with Joſeph 
for diſcovering me in the clofet. —— CHfile }—Hark'ye 
Charles, he had a girl with him when 1 called. 
Char. Who, Joſeph ! impoſſible t _ 0 rag 
Sir Pee. Ves, a lutle French Milliner, {zates him to 
_ the front) aad the beſt of the joke is, The is now in the 
Car. The devil the is Where? | 
Sir Pet Huſh, buſh,—bebind the ſcreen. 
Car. ' hate ber ett. 
Sir Pet. No, no, no, no. 
+ Ehar. Yes, © Wo 
ir Per. No, © 3 
_ © Char. By the Lord Iwill So now for't. . 
Both runs up to the ſcreen— ſcreen falls, at the ſame time 
ue Joes PH entern. | 
Char. Lady Teazle, by all that's wonderful“ 
Sir Pet, Lady Teazle, by all that's horrible! 


Char. Sir Peter this is the ſmarteſt little French 


Milliver I ever ſaw.— But pray what's the meaning of 
all this? You ſeem ta have been plaving at hide and 
ſeek here, and for my part, I don't know who's in or 
who's out of the ſecret.— Madam, will. you pleaſe to 
explain ?—not a word !—Brother is it your pleaſure - 
to illuſtrate ?—Morality dumb roo.) Well, though 1 


. can make nothing of it, I ſuppoſe you perfectly under- 


ſtand one another, good folks and ſo I'll leave you. 


| Brother I am ſorry you have given that worthy man 


ſo much cauſe for uneafineſs—Sir Peter, there's nothing 
in the world ſo noble as a man of ſentiment. —Ha, ha, 
ha! | by | Fi [Exit. 
Jeſ. Sir Peter, notwithſtanding appearances are 
1 a ; againſt” 
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1 ſpeak for myſelf. 


* 3 >. 
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— — 
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againſt me —if—if you'll give. me leave—Pil explain 


every thing to your ſatislaction-. 
Sr Ert. Iven pleaſe, Sir. 5 
Jo. Lady eazle knowing my Lady Teazle—l ſay 


| —Kknowing my pretentions—to your ward — Maria 


ani—Lady 'Teazle—1I fay knowing the jealouſy of my 
— your temperſhe called in here in order that the 


E that! might explain hat theſe pretenſions were 


And —)hcaring you were coming —anJ-—as | faid betere 


 —knowing tie jealouſy of your temper—the—myLad y 
 Tewle—j iay—went behind the ſcreen—and— ThE? 


s a full ani! clear account of the whole aff: ir. 


Sir Pet, A very clear account truly and | dare ſay 


the lady will vouch for the truth of every word of it, 


IL. Teas. (Advarcirg) For not one ſyllable, Sr 


V „ . 
dir Fer. What the devil! don't you think it worth. 
your while te agree in the lic, „ 


L. Tens There is not eve word of truth in what 1 


9 . 


that gentleman has been ſaying. 


Jo}. Zounds, madam, you won't ruin me. . 1 
IL. Teaz, Stand out of the way Mr. Hypacrite, Vit 
Sir N. Ave, aye, Jet ber alone - ſheꝰll wake a 
leiter ſtory of it than you 01d, „ 
L. Teas. | came here with no intention of liſtening 


| to his addreſſes to Maria, and even ignorant of bis pre- 


tenſions ; but ſeduced by his inſidious arts, at leaſt 1o 
lifter to his addreſſes, if not to ſacifice his honour, 
as well as my own, te his unwarrantable deſires. 

Sir Per. Now | believe the truth is coming indeed. 

. 1”. What! is the woman mad??2s 
| eas No, fir, ſhe has recovered her ſenſes. Sir 


Peter, L cannot expect you will eredit me; but the 


tenderneſs yau expreſſed for me, when: | am certain you | 


did not know | was within hearing, has penetrated fo 
deep into my foul, that could I have eſcaped the mor- 


 tification. of this diſcsvery, my future life ſhould have 

convinced you of my ſincere repentanee. As for that 
ſmooth-tongued hypocrite, whe would have ſeduced 

the wife of his too credulous friend, while he pretend- 

ed an honourable paſſion: for his ward, I now view him. 
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in ſo deſpicable a light, that! ſhall never again reſpect 
| my ſelf for having liſte ned 10 his addreſſes  [FExit. 
Joſ. Sir Peter —Notwithſtanding all this—Heaven | is 
my vitneſs— 
Sir Pet, That you are a villain——and ſo PII leave 
| Xu to your meditations x 
Jo. Nay, Sir Peter, you muſt not leave me—The 1 
man who 65 his ears againſt conviction. 
Sir Pet. Oh, damn your ſentiments— 
_Jentiments,— 
End of the Fourrn Act 
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ACT V. 


| . your | 


* CE N 1. Joey Suzy ace's Apanments, | 


Enter Joszen and a 82 RVANT. 


. 1 13 

R Bevnltey !—why Mould you think I woul: io ee 1 

Mr. Stanley! you know well enough he comes I | 
imreuting for ſomething. 5 * 
Ser. They let him in before I knew of i it and old | 4+ 


Rowley i is with him. 5 2 EE "i 1 
F/. Pſhaw you blockhead; I am 0 diſtracted with i 
my own misfortunes, I am not in a humour to ſpeak — 
to any one but ſhew the fellow vp. [Exit Servant.] 
Sure fortune never played a man of my policy ſuch a 
trick before My character ru! ined with Sir Peter —my | 
_ thopesof Maria loft—T in in a pretty humour to liſten 1 
to peor relations truly — I ſhan't be able to beſto, i 
even a benevolent ſentiment on old Stanley. Oh, here | 
he comes; TH retire. and endeavour. to put a wele - 
deny! in my face however. [LZ ritt. 
5 Enter Sir OlivEx 1 | -.; © +. 
Dir Ol. What does he avoid us? That was him, 3 
Was it not? 
Row. Ves, Sir; but ba nerves are to ks to bear 0 
the ſight of a poor relation: I.ſhould have come It 1 
to break the matter to him. 1 


Sir Ot. A plague of his dh this 1 is he 3 
| whom "f 
i 
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. whom Str 3 extolls as a man ol a moſt benevolent 5 


wy of thinking. fk 
2W, Yes—he has as much ſpeculating benevolence 
as any man in the kingdom, though he is not ſo ſen- 


ſiual as to indu! ge himſelf in the exercite of it. 


Sir 1. Yes he has a ning of lemiments, I ſuppoſe, 
at his fingers ends, 
Row. And his favowite one is, That charity begins 
at home. © , 
Sir Ol. And bis I ns | is of that domeſtic ſort, 
which never flis abroad at all. 
Noab. Well, Sir, TI] leave you to inroduce your- 
ſelf as old ie, ; ] mutt be here again to anounce 
you in your real character. 
Sir Ol. True — und. vou! 1 afterward s meet me at Sir 
Peter's. 
Nav Without loſing a moment. 1 WEEDS. 
Sir OJ Here he comes ——1 doa't like the pier” 
avs of his features. | | 
3 Enter Jose in. : | | 
| To. Sir your moſt obedient ; 1 beg pardan for "IM | 
ing you a moment——=Mr. Stanley, 1 preſume: 
Sir O]. At your ſervice, Sir. 
 Toſ. Pray be ſeated Mr. Stanley, ] intreat vou, Sir. 
Sir Ol. Dear Sir there's no occaſion. Too cere- 
monious by half. ls Aſide. 
Je. Though I have not the pleaſure of your ac- 
_ . quaintance, I am very-glad to ſee you look fo well. — 
I think, Mr. Stanley you was en related * 
mother. : 
Sir Ol. I was, Sir; ſo 11% that my preſent po- | 
verty I fear may do diſcredit io her wealthy children 


___ elſeT would fot preſume to trouble you now. 


Fe. Ah, Sir, don't mention that For the mau who | 
is fa diſtreſs has ever a right to claim kindred with the 
wealthy; Tam ſure I with 1 was of that number, or 

| 9 it was in my 227 8 to afford you even a ſmall re- 

Hef 

Sir Ol. If your unde. Sir Oliver. was bers I ſhould 
have a bend, 

J / 1 wiſh he was, Sir, you ſhould not want an ads 

vocate wih him, believe me. * 


FOR SCANDAL. 1 
Dir 0¹. I ſhould not need one, my diftreſſes would 


| recommend me. But 1 imagined his bounty * ena- 


pled you to be the agent of his charities. 


Joſ. Ah, Sir, you are miſtaken ; avarice, avariee, 


II. Stanley, is the vice of age; to he ſure it has been 
 Tpread abroad that he has been very bountiful to me, 
but without the leaſt foundation, though I never chaſe 
do contradift the report. 


Sir Of. And has he never remitted you bullion, ru- 5 
pees, or pagodas? 
Toſ. Oh, dear Sir, no ſuch thing. I have indeed re- 


| ceived ſome trifling preſents from him, ſuch as ſhawls, 


avadavats, and Indian crackers ; nothing more, Sir. 


Sir Ol. There's gratitude for twelve thouſand >. "OY | 
(Alle) Shawls, avadavats, and Indian crackers! - £7 


J%. Then there's my brother, Mr. Stanley; one 
would ſcarce believe what I have done br that: unfor- 


_- tpnate youn man: | . 1 


Sir Ol. Not I for ene. ( Afide 8 
J 0 Oh, the ſums I have lent him W ell, twas an 


amiable weakneſs—A muſt own I can't defend it, tho 
it appears more blameable at preſent, as it prevents me 


from ſerving you, Mr. Stanley, as my heart direcds. 


Sir OJ. Diffembler—( Afde)—Then you cannor allit 


me. 
Fo. lam very unhappy to ſay it's not in my power 


at preſent 3 but you may depend upon 3 from 1 me 
when 1 can be of any ſervice to you. 


Sir Ol. Sweet Sir, you are too good. 


Tof. Not at all, Sir; to pity without the Downs | 


relieve, is ſtill more painful than to aſk and be de- 


nied. Tadeed, Mr. Stanley, you have me deeply af- 
fected. Sir, your inoſt devoted; I with you benith 1 5 
and ipirits. 


Sir 0“. Your ever | grareful and perpetual (bow ing 


bw) bumble ſervant. 


Fo. Lam extremely hows) Sir, Fe your misfortunes 
ere, open the deor--Mr Stanley your moſt devoted, 
Sir Of. Your moſt: obliged ſervant, Charles you are 


„ (Afi, fe aud Exit. 
Fol. This is another of the evils that attend a man's 


| having ſo good a n lubjects him to the im- 


portunity 
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| portunity « the neceſſitous— The pure and ſterling ore. | 


| of charity, is a very expenſive article in the catalogue 


of a man's virtues ; whereas, the ſentimental French 
plate I uſe, anſwers the perpale full as well, and | ud 
vo tax. (Going) | 
Enter Row uv. 1 | 
1 Mr. Surface, your moſt obedient; 1 wait on 
you from your uncle who 1 is juit arrived, (Gives hin 
a note.) | 
Ie. How ! Sir Oliver arrived nee, Mr. 
call back Mr. Stanley. 
Koso. It's too A Sir, I met him going out of the 
houſe. | 
J.. Was ever any thing ſounfortunate ! (Afde)— 5 
T hope my uncle has enjoyed good health and ſpirits. | 
Nov. Oh, very pos þ Sir; he bid m2 inform you 
be'll wait on you within this half hour. 1 
Fol. Preſent him my kind love and duty, and aſſure | 
him I'm quite impatient to ſee him. 15 Boing) 


Row: 4 hall, tr. [Exit Howley, :- 
Jo. Pray do, Sir. (bows) —This was the moſt cur- 
e of ill luck. Exit Joleph. ” 


SCENE Sir Parra Terug Houſe, 
Enter Mrs. Canpoun and Maid. 9 


Maid. Indeed, Madam, my lady will ſee no one at 
preſent | 
Mrs. Can. Did you tell her it was her Friend Mrs. | 
| Candour? | 
' Maid. I did, Madam, and ſhe boys to be excuſed. 
Mrs. Can. Go again, for I am ſure ſhe. muſt be 
eatly diſtreſſed. ( Exit Maid) How provoking to be 
| wauing—I am not miftreſs of half the circum- 
| Ntances :—1 ſhall have the whole affair in the news- 
papers, with the parties names at full length, before 1 
iſ dropped the ſtory at a dozen houſes. 
Enter Sir Benjamin BACRKUIT R. g 
Mrs. Can. Oh, Sir Benjamin, I am 8 you are 
tome; have you heard of Lady Teazle's affair? Well, 
T never — ſurprized—and I am n $0 diſtreſſed for the | 
parties. Sir 
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Sir Beni. Nay, 1 can't ſay I pity Sir peter, be was | 
always ſo partial to Mr. Surface. | | 
Mrs. Can, Mr Surface! Why it was Charles. 
Sir Ben On, no, mad am, Mr. Surface Was the gal- 

Ant. 
Mrs. fl No, Charles was the lover; 3 0 Mr. 
5 Surface, to do him juſtice, was the cauſe of the dif- 
covery: he brought Sir Peter, and— 
Wy Benj. Oh, my dear madam, no ſuch ching! ; for 5 


SY had 1 it from one 


Mrs. Can. Yes, and I had | it from one, that bad it = 
from one that knew 2 


Sir Benj. And | had i it from one- | 
Mrs. Can. No ſuch thing. — But bene comes my 


Lady Sneerwell, and perhaps he way dave heard the 
5 particulars. 


Enter Lady Sustw Il IT | 
I. Sneer, Oh, dear Mrs. Candour, here is a fad af- 
fair about our friend Lady Teaule. 


Mrs, Can. Why, to be ſure poor thing, 1 am much 
| concerned fox her, 


L. Seer. J proteſt ſo am io thougb I muſt. con- | 

feſs ſhe was always too lively for me 

Mrs. Can. But ſhe had a great deal of good-nature. 
Sir Ben. And had a very ready wit. 

Mrs. Con. But do you know all the perticulars ? (Tf 0 
Lady Sneerwell.) | 
Sir Benj, Yet who could have ſuſpeAzd Mr, Surface ? 

Mrs. Can. ay you mean. 
Sir Ben j. Mr. Surface. 
Mrs. Can. Oh, 'twas Charles. 
I. Sneer, Charles! | 
Mrs. Can. Yes, Charles, | 
Sir Benj. I'll not pretend to diſpute with you, Mes. 
Candour; but be it as it may, 1 hope Sir Peter's 
wounds won't prove mortal. 55 
Mrs. Can. Sir Peter's wounds what ! did they fight 
I never heard a word of that. 
Sir Benj. No! | 
Mrs. Can. No! 


L. Sneer. Nor I,a ſyllable : Do, dear Sir Debian, Ty 
tell us. 


* 


F 2 _ Sir 
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Sir Benj. Oh my dear madam, then you don't 


know half the affair Why Why III tell you— 
Sir Peter, you muſt know, had a long time | {pete : 
: 1 Teazle's viſits to Mr. Surface. 
_ . Mrs. Can. To Charles you mean. | 8 
Sir Benj, No, Mr. Surface — and upon going to his | 
| Houſe, and finding Lady Teazle there, Sir, 1 5 Sir - 
Peter, you are a very ungrateful fellow. 
Mrs. Can. Aye, that was Charles, | 
Sir Benj. Mr. Surface, — And old as J am, ye N 
I demand immediate ſatisfaction: upon this they both 
drew their ſwords, and to it they fell, _ 
Mrs. Can. That muſt be Charles, for it is very e 
Iy that Mr. Surface ſhould fight him in his own houſe. 
Sir Benj, Sdeath, madam, not at all, Lady Teazle,. 
upon ſeeing Sir Peter in ſuch dar ger, ran out of the 
room in ſtrong hyſterics, and was followed by Charles, 
_ calling out for hartſhorn and water. They tought, and 
Sir Peter received a wound i in his nght fide by the 


; un of a ſmall ſword, 


Enter Carrara 
| Crab. Piſtols ! piſtols! nephew. _ 15 
Mrs. Can. Oh, Mr. Crabtree, I am 92) you are 
come; now we ſhall have the whole affair. 
Sir Benj. No, no, it was a ſmall ſword, uncle. 
. Zounds, nephew, I fay it was a piſtol. 
Sir Benj. A thruſt in fecond through the finall guts: 
Crab. A bullet lodgediin the thorax, 5 
Sir Benj. But give me leave, dear uncle it was a 
| mall ſword. 
Frab. I tell you it was a piſtol— Won't you ſuffer 
any body to know any thing but e — It was & 
| Piſtol, and Charles 
Mrs. Can, Aye! Fbnew it was Charles, | 
Sir Benj. Mr. Surface, uncle. f 1 - 
Crab. Wh zounds, I ſay it was Charles, 950 no 
| body ſpeak bu yourſelf. PI tell you how the whols 
affair was, 
L. Sneer. © FS 
1 = A664 mine 
Sir Benj. | ſee my uncle knows nothing at all about 
| the matter. 
Crab. 
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"Crad, Mr. Surface, you muſt know, Ladies, came 
late from Salt hill, where he had been the evening be- 
fore with a particular friend of his who had a ſon at 
Eton; his piſtols were left on the bureau, and t 
| tunately loaded, and on Sir Peter's taxing Charles- 

Sir Benj. Mr. Surface you mean. ” 

Crab, Do, Pray, nephew, hold your tongue, 464 let 
me ſpeak ſometimes-——T ſay, Ladies, upon his taking 
Charles to account, and taxing him with the baſeſt in- 
gratitude | 

Sir Beni. A ye, Ladies, 1 100 you Sir avs taxed 
bim with ingratitude. 

Crab. They agreed each to take a piſtol— —They 
fired at the ſame inſt ant Charles's ball took place, 

and lodged in the thorax. Sir Peter's miſſed, and what 
is very extraordinary, the ball grazed againſt a little 
bronze Shakeſpear that ſtood over the chimney, flew 
off through the window, at right angles, and wounded 
the poſt- man, who was juſt come to the door wah a 
double letter from Northamptonſhire. : 

Sir Benj. | hcard nothing of all this I muſt own, - 
Ladies, my uncle” S account is more circumttantial, : 
though | believe mine is the true one. 

L S1-er, lam mors intereſted in this affair than they 
haag) ne, at d muſt have better information. ; 555 
Ae, and Exit. 
Sir B. I. 23 Sreerwell's alarm is very cally ac 
counted for | 

Crab Why yes; ; they do ſay 
kere nor there 

Mrs. Can. But pray where is Sir Peter now ? I hope ; 
| his wounds won't prove mortal. _ 

Crab. He was carried home 3 and has 
given poſitive orders to be denied to every body, = 

Sir Benj, And | believe Lady Teaule | is tending 
bim. | | 8 
Mrs. Cn I do believe fo too. 

Crab. Certaialy—1 met one of the tente l came 


El ithat' 8 neither 


| "hip Ben. Gad ſo! 0 here he comes. 
Crab. Les, yes, that's the Poor: 


ge 


. 


guts. 


| v_oged | in your thorax, 
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Mrs. Can, That certainly muſt be the phyican— 


Now we ſhall get information. 


Enter Sir OLIVER Surpace. 


Dear Doctor how is your patient? 


Sir Benj. I hope his wounds are not mortal. 
Crab. Is he in a fair way of recovery? 


Sir Benf. Pray, Doctor, was he not wounded by 2 


truſt of a Fond through the ſmall guts? 


Crab. Was it not , a bullet that lodged 1 in the 


thorax 2. 


Sir Benj. Nay, pray anſwer me? _ 

Crab. Dear, dear Doctor ſpeak. ( All pullin him ) 
Sir 01, Hey, hey, good people are you ng mad? 
Why, what the devil is the matter ?—a ſword through 


the ſmall guts, and a bullet lodged in the thorax? | 
What would you all be at? 


Sir Benj. Then perhaps, Sir, you are not a doctor. 
Sir Ol. If I am, Sir, 1 am to thank you for ** de- 


Crab. Only a particular friend, I ſuppoſe. 
Sir Ol. Nothing more, Sir, 


Sir Benj. Then 1 Tuppoſe, as you are'a friend, vos 


| can be beiter able to give us ſome account of his wounds. 


Sir O. Wounds! | 
Mrs Can. What ! havn't you beard he WAS wound- | 


15 ed—the ſaddeſt accident, 


Sir Benj. A thruft wih a ſword chrough 1 ſm all 


Crab. A bullet in the thorax, = e 
Sir Ol. Good people, ſpeak one at a time, en 


| you—You both = that Sir Peter is ee ; 
_ wounded, 


Crab. — 
* 1 Ay e, aye, we hotly agree in "A 


Sir Ol, Then I will be bold to ſay, Sir Peter is one 


bf the moſt imprudent men in the world, for here he 
comes walking as if nothing bad happened: 


Enter Sir PRT ER. 


- My good friend, you are certainly mad to walk hens : 


in A. condition ; you ſhould go to. bed, you that have 
had a ſword through your ſmall guts, and A bullet 
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Sir Per. A {word through my ſmall guts, and a bullet 
logged in my thorax |! 

Sir 01. Yes, theſe worthy people a have killed | 
you without law or phyſie, and wanted to dub me a 
Doctor, in order to make me an accomplice. | | 
Sir Pet. What is all this! 5 
Sir Benj. Sir Peter we are all very glad to god the 
flor of the duel is not true. 
rab. And exceedingly ſorry about your other miſ- 
ortunes. 

Sir Pet. So, ſo, all over the town already. Alle. 

Mrs. Can. Though, as Sir l'eter was fo 2 a hvf- 
band, I pity him fincerely, 5 5 

Sir Pee. Plague of your pity. | 

Crabtree. As you continued fo long a batchelor, you 
was certainly to blame to marry àt all. | 
Fir Per. Sir, I deſire 700 will conit ler this is my own 


houls: 


Sir Benj. 8 you muft not be offended at the Es 


jeſts you'll meet on this occaſion. 

Cr abtree. It is no uncommon eaſe, that's s one 165 

Sir Pet. I inſiſt upon being maſter here; In Wag 

terms I defire you'll leave my houſe immediately. 
Mrs. Can. Well, well, Sir, we arc going and you 

may depend upon it, we ſhall make the ben of wy — | 

xit. 

Sir Benj. And tell how hardly you have been treat- | 

ed. 

Sir Pet. Leave my houſe direl y. x 

[F xi Sir Benjamin. | 

| Crab. And how patiently you bear it. Exit Crabtree, 

Sir Pez. Leave my houſe, I * rien, furies, 

| there 1 wg bearing 1 it 


3 ROW ET. „ 
Sir Ol. Well Sir Peter, I have ſeen my Nephews. 


| Row, And Sir Oliver is convinced, year * | 
18 right after all. 


Sir Ol. Aye Joſe ph is the man. 

Roo. Such ſentiments. 5 

Sir Ol. And acts up to the CC * profeſſes, | 

Fro. Ob, is edification to hear him talk. . 
r 
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Sir Ol. Ne is a pattern for the young men of the 


age. 


But how comes it Sir Peter, that you don't 


. join, in his praiſes ? 


Sir Pet. Sir Oliver we live] ina damned wicked world, 8 
and the fewer we praiſe the better. 5 
Sir O/. Right, right, my old friend But was vou 
always ſo moderate in your judgment? 
Row. Do you ſay fo, Sir Peter, you who was never 
miſtaken in your life. 5 

Sir Pet. Oh, plague. of your jokes— I Suppoſe 
you are acquainted with the whole affair, 5 
Row. Jam indeed Sir. — I met Lady Teazle return- 

ing from Mr. Surface's fo humbled, that ſhe gegen | 
to beg even me to become her a vocate. 

Sir Pet. What! does Sir Oliver know it too? 

Sir Ol. Aye, aye, every circumſtance. 

Sir Pet. What! about the clofet and the ſereeen. 
Sir O1. Yes, and the title French nülliner 00-1 
never laughed more in my life. | | 
Sir Pet. And a very pleaſant jeſt it vas. 

Sir Ol. This is your man of ſentiment, Sir Peter. 

Sir. Pet. Oh, dam? his ſ:ntunent. 

Sir Ol. You muſt have male a pretty » ppemance 
when Charles dragged you out of the cloſet. 

Sir Per. Yes, yes, that was very diverting. _ 

Sir O/. And, egad Sir Pater, I ſhould like to hives 
ſeen your face when the ſcreen was thrown dowa. 

Sir Pet. My face when the ſcreen was thrown. 
down! oh yes!—There's no bearing this [ie. 
Sir Ol. Come, come, my old friend, don't be vexed, 
for I can't help laughing for the ſoul of me. Ha 1 
ha ! hal 
Sir Fer. Oh laugh on—1 am not es, no, it 
is the pleaſanteſt thing in the world. To be the ſtand- 
ing je of all ones acquaintance, tis the een ſitu- 


| avon imaginuble. 
| Rows. See, Sir, yonder's my Lady Teazle coming 


this way, and in tears, let me beg of you to be recon- 
ciled. 


Sir OI. Well, well, Pl. leave Rowley to <a. 
between you, and take my leave, but 7 nul} Bats 7 
| alte 
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haſte after me to Mr. Surfac's, where 1 go, if not 
to reclaim a libertine at deut to expoſe hy pocriſy. 


Sir Pet: PU be with you at the diſcovery ; ; 1 ſhould 


: like to ſee it, though it is a vile unlucky place for 
diſcoveries. Rowley, (looking out } ſhe 1 Is not coming | 


this way. 

Row. No, Sir, but ſhe has left the room door open, 
and waits your coming. 
Sir Pet. Well, ey debe i. is very becom- 
ing in a wife. Don t you think [ had beſt let her pine 
of ittle longer 

| Row. Oh, fir, that's being too ſevere. a 

Sir Pet. I don't think fo; the letter l found om 
Charles was evidently intended for her. 

Row. Indeed, Sir Peter, you are much miſtaken. 
Sir Pet. If I was convinced of that—See, Maſter 


| Rowley, ſhe looks this way--What a remarkable elegant 
turn of the head the has—1 Howe a 18 mind to 8⁰ 115 


to her, 
Rau. Do, 1 ſir. 


Sir Pet. But when it is known that we are recon- 


5 ciled, I ſhall be laughed at more than ever. 
Row. Let them laugh on, and retort their malice 


| upon themſelves, by ſhewing them you can be happy 


in ſpite of their ſlander. 


Sir Pet. Faith and ſol wil, maſter Rowley, and 
my Lady Teazle and! may fill be the happieſt couple 


in the country. 


Row O fye, Sir Peter, he that lays aſide B 8 
Sir Pet. My dear Rowley, if you have any _— 


for me never let me hear you utter any —_— 


| entiment again; I have had enough of that to laſt me 
the remainder of my life. e [Exeunt. 


8 c ENE Joer r- $ | Library. 


Enter Jozren and Lady SHEERWELL. 


1 Impoſſ ble! will not sir peter be imme- 
diately reconciled to Charles, and no longer oppoſe his. 


union with Mar: a, 


7 


Ex-. | 
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T Jo. Can paſſion mend it. . . 
I.. Sneer. No, nor cunning neither. I was a fool 

to league with eb u Foscte r | 


Fo/. Sure, my Lady Sneerwell, I am the greateſt 
ſufferer in this affair, and yet, you fee, I bear it with 
_ calmneſs, ON LE Ob rd Eo a det IV y y 
I. Sneer, Becauſe the diſappointment does not reach 
your heart; your intereſt was only concerned. Had 
| oo for Maria, what | do for that unſortunate li- 
bertine your brother, you would not be diſſuaded from 
taking every revenge in pw VC 
- Ty. Why will you rail at me for the diſappointment. 
L. Heer. Are you not the cauſe ? Hi: you not a 
ſuofficient field for your roguery in impoſing upon Sir 
Peter, and ſupplanting your brother, but you muſt en- 
dea vour to fuuce his wife. I hate ſuch an avarice of 
_ crimes z lis an mitair monopoly, and never proſpers, 
- Fo}. Well, oon l am to blimc—]l have deviated 
from the 5174 Gt rule of wrong. Vet, I cannot think 
_ Eircumaſtances ure ſo bad as your Ladyſhip apprehends. 
VVV „ nn 
J. You tel} me you have made another trial of 


__ Snake, that h fil proves ſteady to our intereſt, and 


ide. 


that he is reagy, if oocaſion requires, to iwear to a 
8 mr having paſſed between Charles and your Lady= 
„ And what then? ⅛ ᷣ nt 
Fo. Why, the letters which have been fo carefully 


circulate, will corroborate his evidence, and prove 


the truth of the a%ertion. But | expect my uncle every 


moment, and muſt beg your Ladyſhip to retire into the 
155 next room. VV 33 | 
I. Sneer. But if he ſhould find you out 
Je. 1 have no fear of that Sir Peter won't tell for 
his own ſake, and 1 ſhall ſoon find out Sir Oliver's weak 
L. Hier, Nay, I have no doubt of your abilities, 
only be conſtant to one villainy at a tie. 
Fo}. Well, I will, I wWill.— CH. Lady Sneeravell) 
——lt is confounded hard though, to be baited by 
one's confederates in wickedneſs—(knocking )—Wha 


| have we got here? My uncle Oliver, 1 r 


1 
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old Stanley again! How comes he here ? He muſt not 


Enter Sir Orwan. | | 5 
1 EY you end, Mr. Stanley, that 1 it Was not in my 
power to relieve 20 g 
Sir Ol. But 1 3 fir, that Sir Oliver is arrived, | 
and perhaps he might. ; 
/. Well, fir; you cannot lay now, 47 ; but any 
olher time Gr, you ſhall certainly be relieved. 
Sir OJ. Oh, Sir Oliver and I muſt be acquainted. 155 
= I muſt infiſt upon your going. Indeed, Mr. 
Sankey you can't ſtay. Ne pn 
Sir Ol. Poſitively I mutt ſee Sir Oliver: | | | 
 Fo/. Then poſitively you than't ſtay. [ Puſhing him out. 
Emes CHARLES. © | 
cler. Hey day! What's the matter? Why, who the 
| 4 have we got here? What, my little Premium. 
Oh, brother, you muſt not hurt my little broker. But 


hark ye, Joſeph, what have yo been borrowing n 5 


100. BER 
| Toe Borrowing money t no brother——We expect 5 
my uncle Oliver here every minute, and Mr. Stanley | 


[2 inſiſts upon ſeeing him. 


Char, Stanley ! Why his name is premium. 

Fol. No, no ! I tell you his name is Stanley. 
Char. But I ret} you again his name is Premium, 
of. It don't ſignify what his name is. 

Char No more it don't, as you ſay brother, for 3 


6 ſppoſe he goes by half a nadie names, befides ' 4 


at the coffee- houſes, But old Noll muſt not come and 

catch my Intle broker here neither. g | 

_ Foſ. Mr. Stanley, I beg-—— 
Char. And [| beg, Mr. Premium 

Joſ. You muſt go indeed, Mr. Stanley, 

Cha. . you mutt go Mr. Premium. 

| 0 Both pufhing a ) : 

| Fare Sir Peren, Lady TeazLE, Marla and 

RowLeyr. 

Bir Pet. What, my old friend Sir Oliver! Whats 

the matter ? In the name of wonder were there ever 
two ſuch ungracious hh to afſault their uncle 

at his firſt viſe, 

L. Tea. 


% din den don 


et Teas. On my word, Sir, it was well we came 10 5 
your reſcue. | | | Sy 
Charles! 


215 Joleph ! 4] 7 
| Fo. Now ourruin is complete. 
Char. Very 135 | | 
Sir Nr. You find, Sir Oliver, your neceſſitous cha- 
racter. of old Sale y could not protect you, | 
Sir O01. No! nor Premium neither. The necelſities 
of the former could not extract a ſhilling trom that 
benevolent gentleman there; and with the other I 
_ flood a 64: chance than my anceſtors, and had like 
to have been knocked down without being bid For. Sir 


Peter, my triend, and Rowlcy, look upon that elder 


nephew of mine; you both know what I have done 
for him, and how gladly | weuld have looked upon 
half my fortune as held only in iruft for him. Judge 
then of my ſurpriſe and 8 at finding 
him deſtitute of truth, charity, Ind gratitud | 
Sir Per. Sir Oliver, 1 ſhould be as wang furpriſed 
as you, if I did not already know hia! to be artful, 
ſelfiſh, and hy pocritical. | 
L. Teas. And if he pleads;not guilty to all this, let 
him call on me to finiſh bis character. 5 
Sir Pet. Then I delieve we need not add more, for 
55 if he knows himſelf, it will be a ſufficient 8 
for him that he is known by the world. 
_ , Char. If they talk this way to honeſty, what will 
they ſay to me by and by | [Afde.. 
Sir Os. As for that profligate eee, | 
(Pointing 10 Charles. J- 
"Oar. 1. nov comes my turn ; the damn'd family 


pictures will ruin me. lee. 


Joſ. Sir Oliver, will you honour me with a hearing ? 
Char. Now if Joſeph would make one of his 7 8 
ſpeeches, I ſhould 3 time to recollect myſelf. 

Aide. 


Sir Pet. 1 ſuppoſe you would undertake to 1 
elf entirely. _ | | : 
Je I truſt I could ir. EM 
Sir. 0), *Plhaw ; (turns awoy ſrom kim) and SI 
Poſe you could juſtify — too. (To Gs” 1 8 
rle 
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| Cha. Not that I know of, Sir. 
Sir Ol. What, my little Premium Was let t too much | 
into the ſecret ! 


Cha. Why yes, Sir ; but they 1 were fanily ſerrets, 


ö and ſhould go no further. 


Rorꝛv. Come, come, Sir Oliver, I am ſure you cannot | 


Do vou 
miow, Sir Peter, the young rogue has been ſelling me 
his anceſtors: TI have bought judges and ſtaff-officers 
by the foot, and maiden aunts as cheap as old china, 


look upon Charles's follies with anger. 
Sir Ol. No, nor with gravity neither. 


During this ſpeech Charles laughs behind his hat.) 
Cha. Why, that | have made free with the family 


canvas is true, my anceſtors may riſe in judgment 
againſt me, there's no denying it; but believe me when 
I tell you (and upon my foul would not ſay it, if it 
was not ſo) if I don't appear 1mortified at the expoſure 


of my follies, it is, becauſe | feel at this moment the 


_ warmeſt ſatisfation; at nde , my en bene N 
factor. (Embraces him.) 5 
Sir C. Charles, J forgive you; give me your hand | 
again, the little ill looking fellow over the ſettee has 5 


made your peace for you. 


Cha, Then, Sir my gratitude to the original is | fill 1 5 


Increaſed. 
IL. Teas. Sir Oliver, how is 8 with 3 


N dare ſay Charles is no leſs anxious to be reconciled. 
Sir ©, 1 have heard of that attachment before, and 


with the Lady's Teave—if I conſtrue right that bluſh— - 
Sir Per. Well, child, ſpeak for yourſelf. 
' Maria. 1 have little more to ay, than that I wiſh 


| him happy, and for any influence I might once hayve 
| 4 over his affe ions, moſt willingly reſign them to 


who has a Letter claim to them. 
Sir Pit. Hey! what's the matter now > while he 


Was a rake and a profli ate, you would hear of no bo- £ 


dy elſe; and now that he is likely to reform, you 
Won't have him. What's the meaning of all this? 
Maris. Ris own heart, and Lady elbe can beſt. 
| | inform you. 
Cha. Lady Sneerw ell! 
J. L am very ſorry, 7 Iam obliged to ſpeak.” 
to 
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ſpeaking the truth. 
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to this point; but juſtice demands it 0 me; and 
= Lady Saeerwoll's wrongs can no longer be concealed. 

| Enter T.aDv SNEERWELL. 
Sir Pet. Another French milliner !—] believe he has 
one in every room in the houſe. „ 
| L. Sneer, Ungrateful Charles! * you may cem. —— 
confounded and ſurpriſed at the indelicate ſituation to 
which your perfidy has reduced me. | 

Cha. Pray uncle is this another of your plots ? bor, 
as | live, this 1 IS the firſt I ever heard of it. | 

Fo. There is but one WER | believe, neceſſary» 
to the buſineſs. _ 

Sir Pet, And that tas] is Mr. Saake—You were 
| perfectly in the right 1 in bringing him with you. Tote 
him app ar. | 
Noa Deßte Mr. Snake to walk in —lt is rather un= | 
lucky, Madam, that he ſhould be brought to . 5 
and not It pport your Ladyſhip. 

Ente, 3 | 

L. Sheer. T am furprized! what, ſpeak nn have 
you too conſpired againtt mg ? ” 

Snake. I beg your Ladyihip ten thouſand pardons ; 31 
muſt own you paid me very liberally for the lying queſ- 
tions, byt 1 have unfortunately been offered double for 


a N ä 0 9 
= py oe A” RA * Arc 


Sir Per. Plot and counterplo.—1 give your ladyſbip 5 
mach joy of our negociation. Wn 
I. Seer. May the torments of deſpair and difap- | 
5 Pointment light upon you all. (Going.) 
I.. Teaz. Hold, Lady Sneerwell; before 1 go, give 
me leave to return you thanks, for the trouble you and 
this gentleman took, in writing letters in my name to 
Charles, and anſwering them yourſelf ;—and, at the 
fame time, I muſt beg you will reſent my compli- 
ments to the ſcandalous college, o of which you are pre 
ſident, and info:m them, that Lady Teazle, licentiate, 5 
returns the diploma they granted her, as ſhe leaves oft 
practice, and kills characters no longer. 

L. Sneer. You too, madam! Provoking infolent i 
may your huſhan live theſe fifty years. Exit. 
L. Teaz. Oh Lord what a malicious creature it is 

Sir Pet, Not for her laſt wiſh. Thope, 79 
oy 7 cnn. 


FOR s SAN DAL 73 


„I. Teas; Oh, no, no, no. 
Sir Pet. Well, Sir 


yourſelf; ? (to Foſeph Fe 


Fol. Sir, I am ſo confounded that Lady Sneerwel! 
ſul impoſe upon us all, by ſuborning Mr. Snake, 


but—— leſt her ma- 
T had 


that I krow not what to day 
ce ſhould prompt her to injure my brother 


better follow herr. 1 | (Fair. 5 


; Sir P. Moral to the laſt. 


Sr 01. Marry her, Jofeph, marry l her if you can— 


| Oi and vincgar—You'il do very well together. 


Row, Mr. FONG ! believe, we have no further be- = 


_caſfi;n lor you. 
Sna/e, Before I go, [ muſt bog pardon of theſe good 


ladies and gentlemen, for whatever trouble I have been 5 


the humble inſtrument of cauſing. 


ver be ſpoke of. 


Sir Pet. What! are you aſhamed of having done one 5 


good action in your life. 


Jnake. Sir, | requeſt you to conſider that I live by 
the badneſs of my character, and it it was once known 


that I had been betrayed into an honeſt action, | ſhould 


_ loſe every friend | have in the world. [Exit. - 
Sir Ol. Never fear, we ſhan't traduce 0 by N 8 


any thing in your praiſe. 
Sir Per, There's a ſpecious rogue for you. | 


L. Teas. You ſee, Sir Oliver, it needed no great 


_ perſuaſion to reconcile your nephew and Maria, 


Sir Ol. So much the better, [Il have the wedding 


to-morrow morning. - 
| Sir Pet. What, before you aſk the girl 8 conſent. 

Ca. I have done that a long une ſince- 
minute ago- and the look d 
Maria. O he, Charles ——] preteſt, Sir peter, Gs 
has not been a word ſaid. 

Sir Ol. Well, well, the leſs the better (joining 8 
hands) there—and may your love never kao 

mente CR 


G. 2 | Sir 


—What have you to 2 bor 


1 Sir Pet. You have made amends: by your open con- 
feſſion. 


Snake. But! mel beg it-as a favour. thar'i it may ne- 


above x 


now abate- — 


6 Thi s e hοõ,⸗ 
Sir Pet. And may you live as happily together- 
as Lady Teazle and 1 — intend to do. 
Cha. ſuſpect, Rowley, l owe much to you- | 
Sir Ol. You do indeed. 
| Rowv. Sir, if 1 had failed in my dee to ſerve 
you, you would have been indebted to me for the at- 
_ tempt. But deſerve to be happy, and you overpay me. 
Sir Pet. Aye, honeſt Rowley always ſaid you would 
reform. 
Cha. Leok ye Sir Peter, as to reforming, I ſhall 
make no promiſes, and that I take to be the ſtrongeſt 
proof that I intend ſetting about it. But here ſhall be 


my monitor, my gentle guide. ——Can 1 leave the virn- 
tuous path thoſe eyes illumine. | 


Though thou, dear maid, mould wave thy beauty * 
„ 

Thou ul muſt rule, becauſe I will obey ; 8 

An humble fugitive from folly view, 

No ſanctury near but love and you. 

Vou can indeed, each anxious fear remove, 


For even \ Scandal dies—if you 5. 


EPILOGUE 


Learn from our play to regulate your lives 


| That pants for Loo, or flutters at a Vole ! 
Sewven's the main dear ſound !—that mu uf expires. 


| 5 at hot cockles round a Chriſtmas fire! 
7 


2 Farewell the tranquil mind, feu content! 


* FP 1 * 0 6 v E. 


iu * Ma. Cormax, 


f | Spoken in the hate of Lavy Teazuy. | 


Sh | 7 Who was 7 2 Dolatile ad gay. 


Like a trade wind muſt now blow all one way z * 


Bend all my cares, my ſtudies, and my vows, . "x 
To one olil ruſty weather cock—my ſpouſe ; EO 
S wills our virtuous bard—the pye-ball'd Bayes | — 
of crying epilogues and laughir g plays. 


Old batchelors, who marry ſmart! young wives, 


Each bring his dear to town—all faults uon a — 
London will prove the deny ſource of honor ; | 


— fairly in, like a celd bath it ſerves, 


W hi 


e © of irciples relax—to brace the nei ⁊ es. . = 


Such is my caſe—and yet I muſt deplore 
Thal the gay dream of di ſſibation's rr; 
And ſay, ye fair, was every lively aui fe, 


Born with a genius for the higheſt life, 


Like me, untimely blaſted in her bloom; 
Like me condemned to ſuch a diſmul doom ; 


Save money—when Þ juſt now how to avaſte it ! 
Leave London juſt as I began to tafte it ! 


| Muſt I then watch the early crowing cock ? 

The melancholy tiching of a clich? 

In the lone ruſtic hall for ever jouns. ted. - © 

With dogs, cats, rats, and ſgualling brass ſur pended. 
With humble curates can [ now retire, | 

(While good Sir Peter boozes with the ſqurre) 
And ai N morti ſy my ſoul, 


— 


e 


e iran(ien hour of fofhion too ſoon ſtent. 
* Farewels 


” 7 
— ———— A——ͤ— — — re ns 


Jie ſpirit ftirrirg drum card drums 1 e ; 


I Farewell ! —All quality of high renown, 


— 40 Or toy the fool a at las 8 on bife s great hai: 


. 


b 1 0 0 0 


= Fever the plumed head—the cufhion'd tete, 
 « That tales the cu/hion from its proper./eat !* 


« SpaZille, odd Trick, Pam, Baſto, King and Queen! 
« And you, ye knockers, that with brazen throat, 
Je welcome viſitor's approach denote, 


C Pri de, pm and F "di of glorious town, 
„ Farewell ! —your revels I partake no more, 
e And Lady T eazle's occupation's o r!!! 
—All this 1 told our bard, he Jr and ſaid, * as. | 
e 
es calle to play a tragedy next year 
Mean while he drew wiſe morals "from his play, 
And in theſe ſolemn periods flalk*d away, | 
Bleſi were the fair, like you her faults who lp, 
And clos d her follies when the curtain dropt, 


No more in vice or error to engage, 
py + 


NEW PLAYS any FAR CBS. 


Juſt PustagneD and 801 


: By JOHN PARKER, No. 7%, ogni. 


JULIA, or the Italian Lovers, a Tragedy. 
Count of Narbone, a Tragedy, 


Such Things Are, a Comedy, 8 


Midnight Hour, Do. 
"New Fecrage, Do. 
School for Grey beards, Do. 

Faſhionable Levities, Do. 


-Heirels, 15 Do. 
Diſbanded Officer, 0 
Natural Son. Do. 
Choleric Fathers, Do. 
„, = -Do.. 
__ Pilgrim, 1 Do. 


He would be a Soldier: IF 
SGenerous Impofter, Do. 
The Cee Do.. 
- Young Quaker, ©» 
Harveſt Home, a Farce, | 
_ Engliſh Readings, = Dow 
( Ids. 

Widow's Vow, Do. 


Diſtreſsd Baronet, Do. 


+ 


* 


